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NOT because they are new 
in themselves, but because 
they make possible modern 
perfection of radio recep- 
tion, batteries are the mod- 
ern source of radio power. 


Today’s radio sets were 
produced not merely to 
make something new, but 
to give you new enjoyment. 
That they will do. New plea- 
sures await you; more espe- 
cially if you use Battery 
Power. Never were receiv- 
ers so sensitive, loud-speak- 
ers so faithful; never has 
the need been so imperative 
for pure DC, Direct Current, 
that batteries provide. You 
must operate your set with 


full 


Radio is better with Battery Power 


current that is smooth, 
uniform, steady. Only such 
current is noiseless, free 
from disturbing sounds and 
false tonal effects. And 
only from batteries can such 
current be had. 


So batteries are needful 
if you would bring to your 
home the best that radio 
has to offer. Choose the 
Eveready Layerbilt “B” 
Battery No. 486, modern in 
construction, developed 
exclusively by Eveready to 
bring new life and vigor to 
an old principle—actually 
the best and longest-lasting 
Eveready Battery ever built. 
It gives you Battery Power 


of things you 








Here is the Eveready 

Layerbilt“*B” Battery No. 

486, Eveready’s longest- 

lasting provider of Bat 
tery Power, 


for such a long time that 
you will find the cost and 
effort of infrequent replace- 
ment small indeed beside 
the modern perfection of 
reception that Battery 
Power makes possible. 


NATIONAL CARBON CO., INC. 
New York UCC San Francisco 


Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 





Tuesday night is Eveready Hour Night 
—9 P. M., Eastern Standard Time 


WEAF-—New York 
WJAR—Providence 
WEEI—Boston 
WFI-—Philadelphia 
WCR-Buffalo 
WCAE—Pittsburgh 
WSAI-Cincinnati 
WTAM-—Cleveland 
WW)-Detroit 
WGN-Chicago 


WOC-—Davenport 
noun | Minneapolis 
wcco- | Se. Paul 
KSD-—St. Louis 
W DAF—Kansas City 
WRC-P ashington 
WGY-Schenectady 
WHAS—Louisville 
WSB—Atlanta 
WSM-—Nashville 
WMC-—Memphis 


Pacific Coast Stations— 
9 P. M., Pacific Standard Time 


KFI—Los Angeles 
KGW-—Portland 


KPO—-KGO~—San Francisco 
KFOA-KOMO-Seattle 
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October 15, 1927 
The Royal Canadian Customs 
Commission has complained to 


Washington that Americans are 
smuggling bootleg liquor into 
Canada. There ought to be a law! 

Dr. William Mayo, the cele- 


brated Rochester surgeon, says a 


specialist is a man who knows 
more and more about less and 
less. This also holds true for 


our politicians. 









JUDGING THE NEWS 
An 


face roads. Sporting motorists 
will likely insist upon getting 
their pedestrian on the first 
bounce. 


for the 
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end to any belief in evolution the 
monkeys may 
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Jazz music was recently played 


Philadel- 


monkeys in the 


Zoo. This should put 


held. 


have 








Akron company is said to 
be experimenting with rubber sur- 


15 Cents 


Price 


estate dealer 
judged insane 


he lit cigars in a New York night 


A western real 


has been because 


club with ten-dollar bills. Man- 
hattan liquor must have given 
him the impression they were 
legal tinder. 

Eat, drink and be merry, for 
tomorrow we die, is no joke in 


these days of prohibition. 





“It’s his divilish good footwork that’s beating me!” 
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The Host 


Van Goldstein—Sem, for my 
friendt, De Peystberg, a couple 
dem spachial club tzigars vot 
you're all oudt of, dot’s too bad! 


Hostess (seating guests at 
semi-informal dinner party): 
And shall I put you next to Mrs. 
Meedle, Mr. Green? 

Mr. Green (a sort of detec- 
tive)—Don’t bother, Mrs. Jones, 
I’ve been wise to that bimbo for 
the past ten minutes. 


Mr. Ritz-Towers—Is_ there 
anything in the electrical ice-box? 

Mrs. Ritz-Towers—They say 
so, but I think it’s just one of 
those passing fads that won't 
last. 











Famous Insects 


Speakno Weevil. 
Bee Mine. 

Ant Tipathy. 
Locust Valley. 
Tick Tock. 

Cricket Bat. 

Bug Aboo. 

Book Worm. 

Moth Yougososoon? 


Fly Leaf. 


In THE Year 2000 Gnat Tillydressed. 


~~ . » Daeneoe 
“Good mornin’ Skipper; I’m just down out of a fog. What's Soon Tasnten 
your ocean—the Atantic or Pacific?” 


Carry On, Sergeant 


They were joy-riding in Holly- 
wood. “Hi,” said he. “See that 
pedestrian? Watch me knock 
him for a loop.” 

“No,” said she, “don’t step on 
it; it might be Lon Chaney.” 


Among famous last words 
should be included the masculine 
“I do” of the marriage ceremony. 


Chicago’s most popular sport— 
putting the shot. 








Guy in Rumsie Seat—Hey, ain’t there no stopper in this thing 
d--n tub’s flowing over! 
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To a Returning Sweetheart 


I love vou still, my ancient flame, 
Resplendent, rougish, regal dame 
No one can match your love- 
liness, 
Your grace, your face, and I 
confess 


I love you still. 


But frankly, darling, it’s a shame 

How dumb you are! Yet you de- 
claim 

And chatter, chirp and effer- 
vesce 

On anything from art to dress. 

So hold your tongue, lest you I 
maim 

I love you still! 


—ArtHUuR L. LippMANN 


As Long as Bootleg 


Husband (coming home nois- 
ily ) —The Old Gray Mare, she 
ain’t what she used to be— 

Wife (coldly )—But the White 
Mule still is. 


Better 


May — You haven't brains 
enough to cook a dinner. 

Belle—No, but I have brains 
enough to get one without cook- 
ing it. 


When a man bites a dog, it’s 
his wife’s pet chow. 


Morner—IVe have to face the fact, Jethro, that our Doris 
is not popular with the younger set. She has too many in- 


hibitions. 














ANNOUNCED CABOT FL aTLY 


Louie, aged six, was staggering down the main drag with the 
old lady. “Look, ma, that woman has some furs just like mine!” 
he exclaimed. “Why, offspring, you haven’t any furs!” said Mrs. 
Lint. “Oh, yes I have!” was the eager re sponse. “And they’re 
lined with kittens, too!” But all he got for his crack was a good 
push in the beezer. 
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I love you, 


down and die; 


I don’t know how to tell you this, 


my darling, 


how to lie. 








, y ; If ladies’ limbs were fashioned 
3 J ' thus: 


I think they all would want their 


I don’t know how to tell you that 


And for you I would lay right 


I guess it’s ‘cause I don’t know 
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Tovurtst—Ye gods, man—run and get a doctor! 


Native—How kin I? 


Apologetic Anna 
Dear Martha: 

I've been wanting to write to 
you for weeks to tell you all 
about our summer, but with one 
thing and another I just haven't 
gotten around to it; so today I 
made up my mind to sit down 
and give you all the gossip. No 
kidding, Martha, I think I made 
at least three attempts the last 
month to get out the old pen and 
ink so that I really could de- 
scribe our vacation to you, but 
each time something happened to 
prevent it. 

Mother keeps saying, “You 
must write Martha and tell her 
all about our trip to Europe,” 
and I just feel so ashamed when I 
realize that I haven't even sent 
you a teeny-weeny letter—and 
there’s so much to tell. Why, 
oodles of interesting things have 
happened and each time we did 
something exciting or thrilling I 





A Freudian maid gets rid of 


an inhibition. 





Ye’ve run over th’ only one in town! 


said to Agnes, “Now, I’m going 
to sit right down and_ send 
Martha a long letter all about 
it.” But vou know what Shake- 
speare or somebody said about 
“Procrastination being the enemy 
of time” and “Don’t put off ’til 
tomorrow what should have been 
accomplished yesterday.” 

Well, today I just made up my 
mind at breakfast to write you all 
about our summer and I feel so 
happy to know that at last you’ve 
been able to share all of our ex 
periences and I want to apologize 
again for not having written you 
all about our trip sooner, but 
honestly, Martha, I just couldn't 
get around to it. Do write me 
soon and tell me all about your 
trip too. 

Your devoted friend, 
MartTHa. 

P. S. Didn’t we have the 

thrillingest time imaginable? 


—Artuur L. LippMann 
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> 
“My gawd, Charlie—what’s happened to you?” 





“Aww—lI’ve been riding in rumble-seats all summer.” 


He Thought Too Much of Her 


He was as one spellbound by 
the magic of her loveliness. The 
tender charm of her utterly en- 
thralled him, causing time to 
pass unheeded as his eyes feasted 
upon her beauty. A silence 
rested upon him as he toyed with 
tender, half-dreamed thoughts of 
her and his whole being thrilled 
to her nearness. He was com- 
pletely captivated, happy in an 
abject worship of her winsome 
grace. Her completeness dazed 
him, drugged his senses with the 
heaviness of desire for her. He 
was as a man in a dream. He 
didn’t even know when she took 
his watch. 

—Marion E. Burns 


Early Rising 
A Story of Success 


Once there were two men, 
Blink and Blank, and they were 
of different temperaments. The 
former always got up early in the 
morning—most of the time at 
sunrise—and the other slept late. 

Now it so happened they both 
worked in the same place. Blink 
got up so early he had time for a 
long walk before business hours, 
while Blank just about managed 
to get to the office on time. 

The boss noticed them, and 
when there was a vacancy higher 
up he gave it to Blank, the fellow 
who slept later, because, as he re- 
marked, “Blink gets up so early, 
he’s yapping and yawning about 
the place all day long; he always 
acts as if he didn’t get enough 
sleep; while Blank does his 
sleeping in bed, and is always 
awake when we want him, which, 
incidentally, is not at five o'clock 
in the morning.” 

Let this be a lesson to early 
risers. 


A man sometimes drinks to for- 
get, and about the only thing he 
forgets is when to stop. 
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The wedding party asked for a broadcast of the wedding march, 
but somebody tuned in the wrong station. 
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Foornatt Fan—Good boy! Touchdown! 
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by Mauro Gonzalez 
































Landing Mr. Landis 


One day the color pig- 
ments at the roots of Judge 
Landis’ hair disappeared. 
The passing of time brought 
forth a bunch of snow-white 
hair. Thus came to life the 
Judge’s greatest personal as- 
set. He already possessed 
the bronze complexion of an 
Indian. 

I think the movies have 
missed a great character 
actor in Landis. He'd be a 
great help to Jackie Coogan 
and Charlie Chaplin. Im- 
agine what a knockout would 
result from Chaplin direct 
ing the clowning abilities of 
Landis on the screen. His 
fiery map would put Buster 
Keaton’s dead pan into the 
junk pile. I have yet to see 
a celebrity who can stay in 
character as persistently as 
Landis. He forever holds 
the same dogged expression 
of grim determination lest 
the photographers 
catch him out. of 
“character.” His de- 
cisions are unalter- 
able, and though it 
may be rational to 
change, he sticks to 
them with an unflinch- 
ing “I have said” or 
“Cesar cannot retract” or some other 





page one quotation. He’s a wiry five feet 
seven who cannot avoid striking the desk 
at the end of a paragraph. Striking a 
desk makes noise. Never mind how 
much wisdom in one’s words. Above all, let’s be em 
phatic! Thump! 

I now enter the sanctuous portals of the baseball com- 
mission in Chicago. Here be the shrine where the Judge 
spanks or exonerates the chestful players of the national 
sport. Here rests the big whitewash brush with which 
are sometimes cleansed the little boys who have been 
clumsy enough to be clouded in the smoke of suspicion, 
This business of arbiters all mighty makes one wonder 
whether it’s just that good “business.” It would be easy 
to make a sport look clean if tactless moves can emerge 
with lily-white purity of official sanction. The public is 
easily satisfied if ever so often the Judge kicks up a 
rumpus about a little indiscretion and finishes up by saying 





(Continued on page 24) 
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Sufficient Grounds 


“T want a divorce from this 
man!” shouted the outraged 
young matron to the judge, point- 
ing to her husband, a meek little 
man, apparently as proverbially 
harmless as a fly. 

“But you must have suitable 
grounds,” answered the judge— 
“some good reason, some cause.” 

“He beats me every Thursday 
and drinks his coffee from the 
saucer.” 

The jurist shook his head. “In- 
sufficient.” 

“He refuses to give me money, 
wears celluloid collars and sleeve 
garters. He eats crackers in bed 
and whistles through his teeth.” 

“Sorry. You'll have to offer 
something more heinous than 
that.” 

The plaintiff thought for a mo- 
ment. Suddenly a smile spread 
across her face. Victory was 
near! 

“He keeps his small change in 
a little leather purse!” she tri- 
umphantly shouted. 

“Do you?” asked the judge, 
turning a horrified face to the 
defendant. 

“I do, your honor—but . . 

“Divorce with alimony granted! 
Next case, please.” 

-Artuur L. Lippmann 


” 





= G . 
ae oing U 
> @) + ; ee ; 
Feta Be Read from the Bottom Line Up) 
V 
ee let you off about here. 
\ 


nn time and they 


. ‘ = : : 
American manhood was fighting to car you in 
protect the little ones at home and but they don't 


make the world safe for democracy ier 

It was not Myrtle’s papa’s fault that at, and it is about here; 
he had flat feet and could not join . 
anything but that squad of heroes that wish to get off 
prevented the Germans from poison what floor you 
ing the water-carriers on so many ° 


ur best golf courses ; You tell them 
are like this: 








Te ciis ———————— Elevator operators 


—R. C. O. 


She gave him an extra helping of his “Pepo” breakfast cereai 
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Now that the football season is 
in full swing it is high time cer- 
tain rules and regulations should 
be laid down for the players in 
the stands as well as the players 
in the field ... after all, there are 
only twenty-two players and 
usually about fifty thousand look- 
ers on, and as the Athletic Asso- 
ciation doesn’t seem to want to do 
anything about it, I will! . 
So, here are the Official Football 
Regulations for 1927. 

















1. Every game 
will officially start 

at 7 o'clock the eve- 
ning before the battle 
and last until the dawn 
following the next day. This 
time shall be divided into four 
periods: The Evening Before, 
the Morning After, the Afternoon 
and the Following Evening. 


nae 


2. The moment the flask is in 
play the game has officially 
started. The flask is considered 
down when it is empty. 






_ , 
FUNG Dow 
A*KICK/ 





3. FORWARD 
In passing the flask the player 
If it 
is intercepted he is thrown for 
If it is dropped it is 


does so at his own risk. 


a loss. 
considered 





down—and out. j fh 
When [INF 


ning with the 
flask it is con- 


| 





sidered unfair to tackle, so that 
the player falls on his hip. It 
is also unfair for a player to hide 


the flask under his clothes. 


—s— 


4. A player is considered out 
when he is lying flat on his face, 


or on his back. Time is taken 


PASSING. 


run- 





out and if a player is unable to 
resume the game a substitute may 
be called in. It is considered un- 
ethical to attempt to revive a 
player that is out with cold water. 


NERGPED 
EE VACP/ 

5. RUNNING DOWN KICKS. One player 
approaching another who looks as if he might be 
carrying the flask must be polite at all times, and 
under no circumstances may he slap the aforesaid 
player on the back and say “Hello, Fella! Aren't 
you a Psi U?” because he’s probably a D. T. 

6. SCRIMAGE. It is 
form to: (a attempt to flirt with another player's 
girl. (b) To cut in on a Harvard man. (c) To 
kick the player sitting in front of you in the mid- 
dle of the back. (d) To yell “Hurrah for Prince- 
ton!’ at the Yale-Harvard game. (e) To borrow 
money from a New Haven man. 


considered very bad 


























THE FORWARD PASS! 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. 


How to Be a Real Mugwump 


7, vis guardians of democracy. who still take 
their politics seriously are wont to bewail the 
decline in the use of the ballot. Pointing to 
the figures on voting, they bluster that the citizen is 
abdicating his sacred right of franchise and all that 
sort of thing. But now Simon Michelet the inde- 
fatigable brings forward a new set of. statistics. 
These seem to prove that in the past six years the 
total vote in primary elections has increased more 
than sixty per cent. This growth, he says, has be- 
come “the most conspicuous feature on the face of 
American polities.” 

Some see in this a trend toward more distinct party 
alignment. Possibly, however, it indicates that more 
voters are getting wise to the ways of politics. In 
more than half the states the primaries are equivalent 
to an election, because one party is so weak that the 
nominees of the other are sure to win. In evenly 
balanced localities the characters of the candidates 
chosen, and not the party issues, are the decisive 
factors. New York City lost its greatest mayor 
through defeat at the ptimaries. 

The only voter worth wasting persuasion on is the 
mugwump. Politicians never lay themselves out to 
please the congenital Republican or Democrat, or, in 
contests with the party, the docile dub who can be 
counted on to support the organization slate. The 
catering and caperirg is all for the independent. He 
holds the balance of power. 

Conscientious independents used to think that they 
ought to keep themselves aloof by not enrolling in 
either party, staying away from the sordid primaries, 
and holding their fire until election day. But time 
after time they found that then it was all over but 
the shouting. The new tactics are: Size up the 
parties in your own district. Determine which is 
numerically strongest, or, if they are about equal, 
which is likely to have the closest coi.test in choosing 
nominees for the most important offices. Enroll in 
that party. Help it pick its candidates by voting 
within it at the primaries. Thus you will have put 
your ballot where it is most likely to have an effect 
on the final selection of office-holders. 

To do this, you have to ignore patty issues, and you 
may have to sign some sort of statement that you 
intend to continue to support the party ticket. 
Whereas, being an independent, you may really ex- 
pect to vote for the opposite party at the ensuing 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 
z 


elections. Yes, this is mendacious. You are break 
ing the rules of the game. But salve your conscience 
by remembering that the rules of the game were 
made by the politicians, and play it your own way. 
If this be double-crossing, make the most of it. It’s 
one of the few really practical means by which the 
sovereign voters can outwit the machines. 
* * * 


A SMART young man sent to fourteen New York 
é newspapers the announcement that he and a 
certain young woman were to be married the next 
day in the municipal chapel. They weren't. The 
wouldn’t be bride sweetly informed the reporters 
that the story was only “a clever strategic move to 
rush me into marriage, a cave-man method of wooing, 
and it was unsuccessful.” This is a severe blow to 
modern publicity methods. What will happen to the 
great fraternity of public relations directors if it 
becomes known that there is even one woman who 
doesn’t believe all that she reads in the papers? 


Be Kind to the Broker 


Gomzsonr in the Department of Agriculture gave 
out a routine report on cotton which said mildly, 
“It is likely that prices will decline in the next few 
months.” All of a sudden the cotton market turned 
a handspring, stood on its head and then ran and slid 
down hill. <A lot of people lost a lot of money and a 
lot of other people made a lot. Dignified gentlemen 
protested; President Coolidge promptly let it be 
known that he didn’t think government officials knew 
enough to predict prices, and Secretary Jardine gave 
orders that there must be no more forecasting. This 
is sound enough if we go on the principle that govern- 
ment ought not to mess into business unnecessarily. 
But the funny thing is that a similar statement had 
been made a whole month earlier and the exchanges 
had not batted an eye. You never can tell about 
traders. Sometimes they’re blind and deaf, at other 
times they can see around a corner and hear noises in 
a vacuum. Always they are nervous and jumpy. 
Because they do not produce, convert or even handle 
the commodities in which they deal, because their 
fortunes are dependent on factors beyond their own 
control, they lack the self-reliance of the industrialist 
and the financier, and easily fall into the habit of 
passing the buck. Therefore it is meet that we 
should treat them tenderly. 
R. J. W. 
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Exhibit A 





JUDGE’S WEEKLY 
A $25.00 WEE 


= | Cx you think of a terrible pun? 
The worse the better! Take, 
for example, Exhibit A, at the left. 
This is the best we can do just at 
presen And we want bigger and 
worser puns! 
terrible! And the worst one, each 
week, will land a punishment, or 
prize, of $25.00! 

AND it will be illustrated by one 

‘ \ 3 of JupGe’s artists! 
a E AND it will be printed in JupaGe. 
Wy AND—but see next column for 


They can't come too 

















the particulars! 


Hock, hock the Lock! 


“A Pun is the lowest form of wit—pun my word it is!” 


Old Proverb 


STARTING 


PUN CONTEST! 
KLY PRIZE! 


ConpITIoNs oF CONTEST 

For the worst pun submitted each 
week, JupGe will give a prize of $25. 
In case more than one contestant 
submits the same winning pun, each 
will receive the prize. 

Every pun received between 
Monday morning and Saturday at 
midnight will be considered for that 
week. JupGe reserves the right to 
buy, at its regular rates, any puns 
that do not win prizes. 

Any number of puns may be sub- 

(Continued on page 29) 
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Sometimes even the best of 


friends must marry. Mr. Gillette slices 


Catactysmic Moments 


his Adam’s apple. 
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The plain-clothes man who had to impersonate a wedding guest in high society. 


15 











JUDGE 





IUW GING we SHOWS 





HE murdered man met his 
death from a dagger thrust 


inflicted by a_ left-handed 
person. For two and a half hours 
Bayard Veiller puzzles his 
sleuthy defense counsel, to say 
nothing of his audience, as to the 
identity of the guilty party. 
Then, as eleven o'clock nears, he 
places the apparently most inno- 
cent member of the cast on the 
witness stand, causes the accused 
heroine’s lawyer to toss the 
dagger to him, makes the witness 
catch it in his left hand and 
promptly asks the judge, jury 
and lawyer, all of whom know 
perfectly well that it is natural 
for even right-handed persons to 
catch a thrown object with the 
left hand, to nab the witness as 
the real culprit. In other words, 
“The Trial of Mary Dugan” is a 
thoroughly interesting melodrama, 
and if you think that that is just 
a fresh crack, trot around, see it 
and convince yourself. 

It is surely too late in the day 
to have to tell anyone that the 
last requirement of a melodrama 
is common-sense. A common- 
sense melodrama would go to the 
storehouse very quickly. Common- 
sense isn’t exciting; a melodrama 
must be exciting; so go ahead 
with the syllogism if you care to. 
A melodrama must simply be 
nonsensical in a plausibly divert- 
ing manner. And this one by Dr. 
Veiller is just that. It never 
loses its hold on the cynically 
amused attention; it moves ahead 
compellingly with a praiseworthy 
disregard for actuality; and, be 
as critical as you wish, you'll yet 
sit right there on your little seat 
from beginning to end. Or, if 
you don’t, all that I can say is, 
that I did. That any right- 
handed boy who has ever played 
baseball for more than five min- 


“The Trial of Mary Dugan” (National)—See 


this issue. 
“The Command to Lote’ (Longacre)—Also re- 


viewed this week. 


“Pour Walls” (Golden)—Poor stuff about a 


gubinan. 


“Creoles’’ (Klaw)—The latest gem by Samuel 
Shipman plus. 


“* Revelry”’ 
tics. Some interesting episodes. 

“ Pickwick”’ (Empire)—Sleepy Dickens dramati- 
zation. 


“Women Go On Peres!” (Forrest )—Louder and 
dirtier. 


“ Yellow Sands’’ (Fulton)—Another handful of 
earth on the coffin of the London drama. 


“The Baby Cyclone’ (Miller)—Fairly amusing 
farce by George M. Cohan. 


“Good News” (Chanin)—Gay and entertaining 
musical show. 

“Blood Money" 
drama. 

“Tenth Avenue” (Eltinge)—No better. 


“ Burleaque”’ (Plymouth)—There are some funny 
gags in this one. 


(Masque)—The James Boys in poli- 





(Hudson)—Bewhiskered melo- 


“The Circus Princess” (Winter Garden)—Good 


tunes and comical fooling. 

“Follies” (New Amsterdam)—One of Ziegfeld’s 
best. 

“The Letter” (Morosco)—I'll tell you of it in the 
next issue. 

“Black Velvet’’ (Liberty)—Ditto. 
(Mansfield) —Ditto. 


“Jimmic's Women" 


“Speakeasy” 
(Biltmore)—Same here. 
“The Squall” (48th St.)—Cheap sex stuff. 
“Broadway (Broadhurst)—First-rate cabaret 
and bootlegger melodrama. 


“The Mikado” (Royale)—Another of Prof. 
Ames’ meritorious Gilbert and Sullivan revivals. 


“The Ladder” (Cort)—“‘Abie’s Irish Rose” in the 


red. 


“Manhattan Mary” (Apollo)—George White 


music show. 


“The Merry Malones” (Erlanger)—George Co- 
han ditto. I'll review it next week. 


“The Shannons of Broadway" (Beck)—I'll also 
try to get around to this one. 


“The Garden of Eden” (Selwyn)—See next week’s 
sue. 


“A Night in Spain” (44th St.)\—Very amusing 
low comedy and some nimble dancing. 


“Her First Affaire” (Bayes)—Zero. 


“The Road to Rome” (Playhouse)—I can’t find 
much in this attempt to paraphrase history. 


“ Allez-Oop” (Carroll)—A sad, sad revue. 
“Ten Per Cent” (Cohan)—A sadder comedy. 


” teed (Wallack'’s)—And this one is sadder 
still. 


“Porgy” (Guild) —For future review. 


“ Peggy-Ann” (Vanderbilt)—Indifferent musical 
show. 


“ Hit the Deck” (Belasco)—Same in this case. 


“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—Beautifully staged, but 
check your ear in the coat-room. 


“The Spider” (Music Box)—Diverting mystery 
shenanigan. 


“Saturday's Children” (Booth)—I commend it 
to your attention, 


“Murray Hill” (Bijou)—To be reviewed anon. 











utes knows that he wears the mitt 
on his left hand will no more in- 


terfere with his pleasure at the 
National Theater than the fact 


that there never was a seven-exit 
room like that in “Broadway” 
will interfere with his pleasure at 
the Broadhurst, or—for that 
matter—than the fact that the re- 


volver in Dr. Veiller’s earlier 
melodrama, ““Within the Law,” 
would not have been nearly so 


nviseless as he said he was, inter- 
fered with his enjoyment some 
vears ago. 

The play has been admirably 
staged by A. H. Van Buren, and 
the acting is eminently satis- 
factory. Among those upon whom 
I confer rosettes are Ann Hard- 
ing, Rex Cherryman, Madame 
Burani and a colored gent named 
Mr. Oscar Polk. The first two 
have the leading roles; the last 
two play bits to the taste of all 
connoisseurs of the good, the true 
and the beautiful. 


II 


A still the sweet news con- 
tinues. “The Command to 
Love,” adapted from the German 
of Lothar and Gottwald and on 
view at the Longacre, is the 
merriest risqué comedy that has 
loosened this old midriff in some 
time. I urge you, with all the 
eloquence for which I am famous, 
to call up your pastor at once 
and gallop with him to the scene. 
You two boys will have the time 
of your lives—or at least if you 
don’t, he will. For here is an 
exhibit to tickle the long-starved 
palate for the brilliantly saucy. I 
can imagine Abraham Lincoln, who 
loved such naughty tales, yelling 
his head off at it. And as for Walt 
Whitman and Texas Guinan, the 
imagination is too feeble to cope 
with what would happen 
(Continued on page 27) 
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BY PARE LORENZ 


- 73 
The Movie Guide 
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The Big Parade’’—A gigantic portrait of the 
mpediments of war in motion. The best of the 
war pictures. } ok 
| 
“The Cat and the Canary’—Camera ancles 
trying to be mysterious. 





; : “Chang” (Keith Houses, New York)—Tigers : 
| o call a motion picture re- and leopards doing their stuff for the camera been a barren dozen made in the 


. —ahs ° without benefit of Hollywood. Excellent. 
a viewer a critic in the strict 


iam t . a manner in which a motion picture 
Garden of Allah” (Embassy)—Beautiful deser* 


5 sense of the word, is as mis- scenery, good muscle dancing, but otherwise dul should be made. 
: nomial as calling a Chicago hog and untatevesting. Fred W. Murnau, who directed 
i : ‘ A . “ King of Kings" (Gaiety)—No personal ap- «s = ¥ , ” , 2e lat- 

butcher a surgeon. — One who sunnel cain a dieaae The Last Laugh and whose lat 
judges of the qualities of any- “Les Miserables” (Central)—Hard times in the est film is “Sunrise,” is one of the 

thing by some standard” implies od re oe aad — men who has grasped the great 

| ete oalMti . wo Ge “The Magic Flame’ —Reviewed in this issu>. cethilitiac Srey“ 

precedent by which to judge. S« “M crepolia” (Uptown and Boston Road)—The possibilities of his craft. 


if far, most of the movies that have Germans do an H. G. Wells picture of the gimerack “Sunrise” is conceived and 


p > Be . city of the future. Thrilling. . . : 
% been made since Edison invented tote: -iagc cepa ago written like a symphony; in fact, 
Old San Francisco” (Warners)—Proving that : » 


3 the moving picture have been a Providence will protect the vestal virgins even if Murnau sub-titles his picture “a 


Hociti hquake. v 
mongrel illegitimate breed, a me- Sit eras aegate song of two humans,” the accom- 


“One Woman to Another” — Reviewed in this 











chanical curiosity, with the less issue panying music synchronizing so 
; said for them the better. Re- : “The Patent Leatier Kit” (Glob>)—The worst that the entire motion picture is 
‘ . of the r piciur. . . 
gardless of the wealth of the yee! mag an audible and visual symphony 
: : s “Sernth Hearen” (Victory Daly)—A beautiful ns ‘ 3 - 
motion picture industry, regard- young actress proves her worth. carefully divided into three move- 
less of the host of writers and Part Lore” Fugasy) -A movie done with ments. 
. , ‘2 illiterate actors who admit it. A really great . . P ° 
; playwrights who litter the Pacific motion picture. 7 The motion picture opens with 
coast, there are but two or three “The Student Prince” (Astor)—Reviewed in this the gray shores of a small fishing 
— ay sae al issue Pe eee r a th ; . 
men who have felt the real possi Bunvied” (Tiss Begared—Reviewed ia this village. You see a man of the 
bilities and boundaries of the mo- issue. soil seduced by a woman from 
H - > mes i — “Underworll’ Ben Hecht writes an authen‘i: — Ps ‘ » na 
i tion picture as a me dium for ex guy of Cimee cok Ven amen oak onze the city. With no more introduc 
pressing human emotions with Bancroft put it over. tion than I have to!d you, that is 
photography and musical accom- “Wings” (Criterion)—The war in the air, as the beginning of the story. You 
“ TY f | : exeeilently done by Paramount. , ¢ | 
paniment. 1ercfore, there is no “The Way of All Plesk” (Not playing in New see the bewildered peasant march- 
real precedent by which to judge York)—The German ace seores an American hit. ing across the misty moors to 
the motion picture. There have (Continued on page 28) 











“Perhaps I can attract their attention. Ahem! Ahem!” 
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Suort—Ha! Ha! That’s a 
hot one! 
Lona 





What’s so funny? 
Suort—They’re giving me 
the chair to-morrow, and I’m 
the wrong guy. 
—V.M. I. Sniper 


I—Why don’t you get some 
fenders and a tail light on your 
Ford? 

II—Oh, I think it looks snob- 
bish to put a lot of extras on a 
car. —NEBRASKA AWGWAN 


Rudolph is so doltish that he 
thinks the Whitehouse Spokes- 
man is the man who fixes the 
wheels on the President’s car. 

—CorNELL Wipow 


“Bill and I are thinking of 
getting a flivver together.” 

“Yes, but try and get one that 
way!” —M. I. T. Voo Doo 


Dean (to frosh)—Do you 
know who I am? 

Frosh—No, I don’t, but if you 
can remember your address, I'll 
take you home. 

-N ORTHWESTERN PurPLE Parrot 
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He Didn’t Use a Razor 


“How do you know Arthur 
was stewed?” 

“He was having an awful fight 
with the dean!” 

“How does that prove he was 
drunk ?”’ 

“The dean wasn’t there at the 
time !” 





Girls who can lead praying 
meetings and sing church 
hymns are wanted in Africa. 
They are not wanted here. 

—Bowporn Bear Skin 


—N. Y. U. Meptey 


“Oh,” gushed Mrs. Van Blah, 
“it must be wonderful to be a 
humorist. Please tell me a funny 
story.” 

“Madam,” replied the famous shovel. 
humorist, “I am pleased to meet Gram—That snow shovel? 
you.” Mono—Sure, it’s a shovel. 

—Penn State Frotu —Notre Dame JUGGLER 


Mono—Hey, give me that 


— — 





eee 


“Did you know that the Indians sold Manhattan Island for 
twenty-four dollars and some gin?” 

“What did they want with the twenty-four dollars?” 
—Yate Recorp 
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“What is a beer stein?” 

“A beer stein is something you 
try to rub off after you have 
spilled beer all over your best 
suit.” 

—Dartmovutuw Jack o’ LanTERN 





It looks as though some of the 
planks in the political party plat- 
forms of 1928 will be polished 
mahogany. 

—PeEeNN State Frotu 


“Did you know that Pharaoh’s 
daughter was in the dairy busi- 
ness?” 

“No: was she?” 

“Well, the Bible says she got 
a prophet out of the water.” 

Viremnta REEL 





“Did I see you begging last 
night?” 
“Yeh, I was 


9” 
arms. 


asking for 


N. Y. U. Mepiey 
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“When shall we visit that 
naughty new night club?” 
“Any morning you say, my 
” . . . 
deah. 
—PeEennN State Frotu 


Excited Passenger — The ship 
is sinking. 

Sailor—I_ should 
don’t belong to me. 


worry; it 


—Onro Strate Sun Diar 


Barber—Wet or dry? 
Customer—Cut my hair. Never 
mind my politics. 
—OreEGoN Orance Own 


“May I kiss vou?” 
“Heavens! Another amateur.” 
—GeorGias Tecu YELLow JAcKET 


Doctor—It’s a girl, professor. 
A. M. P.—Sh, my wife’s in the 
room ! 


—V. M. I. 


SNIPER 


“May I hold your Palm, Olive?” 
“Not on your life, Buoy.” 
“Then I’m out of Lux?” 
“You sure are. Ivory Formed.” 


-NorT IWESTERN J 4E ARRO 
N I TERN PurPLeE Parror 





“4nd I says, ‘Have ya 
got a date for the Senior Ball?’ 
and she says, ‘What’s it to ya?’ 
and I just up and walks 
away.” 


—QOuio State Sun Dia 


“T hear that Harvard is go 

ing to give up her crew.” 
“Yes, the 
too rough.” 
—Ya Le Recorp 
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Weekly 


Express Service 


«England «France 


via “The Longest Gangplank 
in the World”’ 


The New ILE de FRANCE~~ 


flagship of the French Line— commissioned 
early in the summer. Proud—magnificent— 
she is the spirit of France itself. French to 
her very mast tips—the wondrous splendour 
of the decorations—the luxury of the cabins 
—the service with a courtier air—those lavish 
little shops. And the gayety—the verve of 
life aboard—the smart cosmopolitan throng 
—so wholly French—a bit of Paris, already! 
Let her take you to France — one of her first 
trips. Now—with the de Luxe Liners Paris 
and France—a Weekly Express Service will 
begin between New York, Plymouth, England, 
and Havre, the port of Paris. 


Sailing Every Saturday 


At Havre—no long drawn out train ride—a 
dash through lovely, mellow Normandy— 
Rouen, of he spires and Jeanne d’Arc legends 
—three swift hours—then Paris—la Ville 
Lumiere of incomparable beauties and gayeties 
—and the starting point to all capitals and play- 
grounds of Europe. 


No Transferring to Tenders... down the 
Gangplank to a Waiting Boat Train... 
Paris in Three Hours 


Four One-Class Cabin Liners direct to Havre. 
From Paris to the Riviera—overnight. North 
Africa a day across the Mediterranean ..... 
The New York-Vigo-Bordeaux service—three 
Liners—to southern France and Spain. 


Our illustrated booklets are c trip in themselves 


Trench Line 


Information from any French Line Agent or 
Tourist Office, or write direct to 
19 State Street, New York City 
—~=he. 
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Some college boy writes in to 
suggest that I change the title of 
my column to “Miss Pepy’s 
Diary!” If the young man ever 
saw me around the end of the 
week I’m afraid he'd suggest call- 
ing it “Poor Butterfly!’ How- 
ever, the Diary idea is a ducky 
one, so here goes! 


Monday—Opening of “The 
Letter” — Katharine Cornell is 
marvelous, but the play—our own 
little dramatic critic will tell you 
all about that. Among those pres- 
ent: Julia Hoyt in a glorious 
bronze-brown evening gown ; 
Edna Hibbard, late of “Tenth 
Avenue,” wearing a black evening 
gown and a brilliant red lipstick 
in a flaming case. (She wasn’t 
wearing the lipstick.) Danced 
afterwards at the Lido. Nobody 


there. 
=> 


Tuesday—Swimming at the 
Park Central. Claire Luce of 
“The Follies” in a black swim- 
ming suit trimmed with—nothing. 
Danced on the roof. Good music 
and a nice place. Home early. 


=P 


Wednesday—Dined at a mar- 
velous speakeasy on 45th Street 
—cutest bar I ever saw and a 
simply wonderful nickel piano. 
Hubert’s Museum on 42nd Street. 
My Dear! The best show in town! 


~ 
ae 
Thursday—“Manhattan Mary” 
Ed Wynn is a scream—the 
music not so hot. Opening of 
George Olsen’s Club—my favorite 
night club and George is my 


favorite night club proprietor. 
Breakfast at Child’s. 


=> 


Friday—Up to Greenwich for 
the week-end. Discovered the 
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most gorgeous thing. Black play- 
ing cards. The colors of the suits 
are all changed around and are 
frightfully difficult to get ac- 
customed to, but they are the most 
decorative things imaginable. As 
we said before, the background of 
the cards is black. And the 
spades are yellow, clubs green, 
diamonds white and hearts red. 


~~ 


We received a letter protesting 
wildly against our selection of 
phonograph records. Here are a 
few of the suggestions made— 
Paul Whiteman’s “When Day Is 
Done,” especially the cornet solo. 
“Bye Bye, Pretty Baby,” by Jan 
Garber and his orchestra. ‘She’s 
Got It,” by Ted Weems. “If I 
Had a Lover,” from “Padlocks of 
1927,” played by Nat Shilkret. 
Aileen Stanley singing “I’m 
Gonna Dance Wid the Guy What 
Brung Me.” 


<> 


Now— if we might make a sug- 
gestion or two of our own. Try 
“Shaking the Blues Away” and 
“It All Belongs to Me,” sung by 
Ruth Etting. Also another White- 
man record—‘Mississippi Mud” 
and “I Left My Sugar Standing 
in the Rain” on one side, and 
“Sweet L’il”—“Ain’t She Sweet” 
on the other, sung by the White- 
man orchestra. 


— 


os 


Six Best Steppers 


“Varsity Drag” (Good News) 

“Rang Tang” (Rang Tang) 

“It All Belongs To Me” 
(Ziegfeld Follies) 

“Soliloquy” (no show) 

“Dolly Dimples” (no show) 

“Barbara” (no show) 
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Berore summer entirely loses its charm and before winter 
grips us with its rigors, enjoy to the utmost our Indian Summer 
and the Harvest Moon. 





Colder days are ahead; harder driving over snowy roads; ice ruts 
which wrench your steering wheel and play havoc with tires, 
Equip your car now for winter with heavier and safer tires, 


No sturdier Heavy Duty tires are made than Lee Shoulderbilt Bal- 
loons and Lee De Luxe High Pressure Cords. Over over-size, they 
have more rubber than most others, while the ‘design of the tread 
and its semi-flat surface insure the greatest possible protection 
against skidding. 


The best of materials go into these tires, but of equal, if not greater 
importance to you, is the old Lee tradition of care and thorough- 
ness, which Lee workmen for many years have put into their work. 


Since the best tires are mostly built by hand, the craftsmanship 
put into any tire means more than anything else. Lee builds 


. : . Shoulderbilt Balloon 
nothing but good tires. You can trust them. 


The Lee “Heavy Duty” line. Made 
from start to finish up to Lee 
standards by Lee master craftsmen. 
An‘incomparable linevof tires. 







LEE TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY, Consnonocken, Pa, 
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Quaint, foreign Juarez— 
5 minutes by trolley 
from El Paso—on the 


Golden | State 


*° California 


Through the romanticSouthwest. Shortest, 
Chicago to San Diego—63 hours Chicago 
to Los Angeles. Sunshine all the way. See 
the famous Apache trail, El Paso, Douglas, 
Tucson, Phoenix. 


Let a Southern Pacific representative plan 
your trip to California by Golden State. 


olden State Limited—de luxe train. Leaves 
hicago, Rock Island La Salle Street Sta- 
tion, 8:30 p. m. daily. 


Apache—another fine all-steel train. Leaves 
Chicago—Rock Island La Salle Street Sta- 
tion, 6:00 p. m. daily. 


Choice of Routes Returning 


Sunset Route, via Los Angeles, Phoenix, 
Tucson, El Paso, San Antonio, Galveston, 
Houston, and New Orleans. Or 


Overland Route along the American River 
Canyon, over the Sierra Nevadas, via Lake 
Tahoe, and across the Great Salt Lake, or 
take the 


Shasta Route north via Klamath over New 
Cascade Line. En route— Mt. Shasta, Crater 
Lake, Portland and Pacific Northwest. 


Southern Pacific Offers Four Great 
Routes for Transcontinental Travel 


For complete information see your local Southern 
Pacific representative, or use this coupon. 


{ 
| 
1 Ew. Clapp, Traf. Mgr. ! 
1 Southern Pacific ap ; 
1 Room 1022, 310 S. Michigan Blvd. 
1 Chicago, Ill. ! 
1 Please send me free webookletsand ! 
1 complete information Californiaand ! 
1 the 4 Southern outes to and ! 
: from West. ; 
iL. tics dobbs Sates sibdbosesnssanell : 
; ae ' 
§ AMMED 2.2200. +200. 2-000 en H 
i ! 
»= 
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Witp-Eyvep Cvustomer—I 
husband. 
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want a revolver; it’s ‘for my 


SuopKeePer—Did your husband tell you what kind to buy? 
Customer—I should say not. He doesn’t even know I’m 


going to shoot him yet! 


Judging the Stars 
(Continued from page 9) 
everything was really O. K. 
Thus we can sit back and say 
with pardonable pride, “It’s a 

great sport!” 

The Judge poses in the con- 
ference room of the commission. 
I ask for a profile and he obliges. 
I ask for a three-quarters view 
and a full face and I get that too. 
It’s pleasing to find such docility 
in the Lord High Commissioner 
when he hath such fury for his 
personal antagonists. While pos- 
ing he talks. The things he has 
to say as “mere citizen” are as 
amusing paradoxes as an excited 
umpire’s baseball decisions. He 
next suggests jail for citizens 
who fail to vote. That gives me 
a smile. It appears that records 
show our cotton-haired celebrity 
forgot to vote in a mayoralty 
election. 

Picture this tameless, restless 
Landis in a Chicago jail! 


—Passinc Suow. 


A barber was much surprised 
to receive a tip before he had 
cut his customer’s hair. 

“Thank you, sir! It isn’t 
many who tip us first,” he said. 

“That isn’t a tip, snapped the 
man in the chair. That’s hush 
money.” —ANSWERS 


A bankrupt recently gave as his 
sole assets his golf clubs. These 
should get a man into a hole, not 
out of one. 

—Lonvon Opinion 


atl UGK Xe 


Here lies Francesco Fran- 
chini 
Over are his woes: 
He disagreed with Musso- 
lini, 
The men nobody noes. 
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Aue toga 
“A 50 


Asx for it by name in any of the 
best stores - - Just say, “Show me the 
Saratoga - in Calfskin.” - - What an 
amazing leather it is! It can be called 
‘“‘wear-proof’’ but, it is as soft and flex- 
ible as a piece of thin kid - - Fine dyes 
have caught the rich, ripe golden 
shades of autumn and imprisoned 
them here—yet, this glove can be 
washed again and again, with soap 
and water, just as you wash your hands 
and still that soft rich newness re- 
mains . . This special number is at- 
tractively priced - - It is hand-cut, 
with hand-sewed back, hand-sewed 
hem and «Superseam”’ stitching on 
side and fingers - - A _ wonderful 
glove—and only four-fifty! 


Daniel Hays 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 


This, I appreciate, is an ex- 
cessively blooie notice, but I am 
still laughing over the play as I 
write it, and you mustn’t expect 
too much critical sense. To- 
morrow, when I sit down to con- 
sider the opus coldly, I may get 
back into my old highly praise- 
worthy sobriety, but for the mo- 
ment I am content merely to re- 
port that I had a most juicy and 
salubrious evening, and that I 
didn’t have a drink either. 


The theme, in: brief, is of a 
young military attaché of the 
French embassy at Madrid whose 
anatomical virtuosity is employed 
by the French ambassador to per- 
suade the wives of the Spanish 
diplomats to La Belle France’s 
interests. While a spade is not 
called a spade, it is jurgenized 
into almost everything else recog- 
nizable, and the result is im- 
mensely jocose. The best per- 
formances are contributed by 
Mary Nash, Ferdinand Gotts- 
chalk and Henry Stephenson. 


II! 


“Frove Watts” was originally 
the work of Dana Burnet. It 
presently bears the name of 
George Abbott as collaborator. 
What the play was like in the 
beginning, I do not know, but my 
guess is that it was a better thing 
than it is currently revealed to be. 
As it stands, it shows plainly the 
injection of what is known as 
“Broadway skill,’ which has con- 
trived to make it cheap stuff. The 
story of a gunman’s psyche, it 
now amounts to nothing more 
than commonplace Rialto melo- 
drama. 


Master—If you will fetch my 
mother-in-law from the station, I 
will give you a mark tip. 

Servant—Supposing she isn’t 
there? 

Master—Then I'll give you two 
marks, 

—Lustice Koitner ZeItUNG, 
Cologne 





General Mutters, Inc. 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed 
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pipe smoking! | 
Smoke a Brinkles Ka 
modern pipe.gEnjoy pipe ts 
Because you just can’t acted 
less Kaywoodie Pipe! bite, 
a dry, fresh, wholesome ow i : 
It has the Drinkless Attachment <t drains, 
moisture to the bottom of the stem! Seat a dr 
sweet, cool, fresh, wholesome smoke ¢ 
delighted lips. td 
Ask your dealer to show you the Brinkies 
. Brinkless Kaywoodie Pipes to fit 
personality. 


Brinkless KAYWOGDE 


EN: Write for free booklet’! é 
woodie” including advice @ 
And information on Brinkless 


ERE’S the famous Drinkless 
Attachment built perman- 
ently into the stem. To clean, 
wipe dry... Look for inlay on the 
stem. Your guarantee of a dry pipe. 



























PDvinsicas Kay- 


ié cigarette and cigar holders. 


—— 





Rough finish Drinhless Kaywoodie Relief $7.00 4 
Rough finish Kaywoodie Thorn $4.00 ‘ 


KAUFMANN BROS. & BONDY, Inc. 
BOX J, 120 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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DRAWING 


is a Way fo 


FORTUNE 


LI HAFED, a Persian, sold his farm 
and went away to seek his fortune. 
The man who bought the farm found it 
contained a diamond mine which made 
him fabulously rich. Ali Hafed over- 
looked the great opportunity at his door 
to go far afield in search of wealth. This 
old story illustrates a great truth. 


Do you like to draw? If you do, you 
may have talent, a talent which few pos- 
sess. Then don’t follow Ali Hafed’s ex- 
ample and look farther for fortune. De- 
velop your talent—your fortune lies in 
your own hand! 


Many Earn $200 to $500 a Month 


Present opportunities in the field of 
illustrating were never excelled. Pub- 
lishers buy millions of dollars’ worth of 
illustrations every year. Illustrating is 
fascinating as well as profitable. 

The Federal Course includes illustrat- 
ing, cartooning, lettering, poster design- 
ing, window card illustrating, etc. 

The Federal Staff of authors includes 
such nationally known artists as Sid 
Smith, Neysa McMein, Fontaine Fox, 
Charles Livingston Bull, Clare Briggs, 
Norman Rockwell and over fifty others. 
Exclusive lessons and drawings especial- 
ly prepared by them are included in the 
Federal Home Study Course. They guide 
you from simple sketches to complex il- 
lustrations having a high market value. 


Mail in the coupon below today and 
we will send you our 
FREE illustrated book- 
let, “A Road to Bigger 









Feperat Scnoor or Inivstrratrna, 
10857 Federal School Bldg., 
Minneapolis, Minn. 


Name Age 
Occupation 
Address _ 
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Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 18) 
meet his lecherous paramour, 
while his quiet wife is dumb and 
miserable at the uncomprehend- 
ible curse that has poisoned their 
love. The woman from the city 
has sunk her teeth into the jugu- 
lar vein of this man; she is taking 
his life blood and destroying a 
household. In the dark rushes she 
infames him with prophecies of 
life in the city and dances a mad 
macabre dance of passion in the 
shadow of the black cliffs, and 
then plants the idea of murder 

in the man’s seething brain. 

That is the story —the at- 
tempted murder and the peace 
after the storm. It is all done 
with the careful hand of a man 
a fine feeling, a great 
understanding of humanity. You 
get the smell of the salt air, the 
stink of the marsh; you see the 
pitiful figure of a man moved to 
inevitable tragedy by stark pas- 
sion, driven mad by the pounding 
of his blood. It has the hard, 
granite strength of O'Neill's “Be- 
yond the Horizon.” 

But understand that this feel- 
ing, this atmosphere, is not 
created by second-hand drama- 
turgy. It is portrayed by a series 
of direct pictures that seem beau- 


.] 
| 


| 


tiful enough to have been struck ” 


off by some one of the old Flemish 
masters, accompanied by music 
that ebbs and flows with the 
rhythm of the story. 

Then something happens. It 
is as shocking as though “Beyond 
the Horizon,” in the second act, 
should produce a musical comedy 
ballet; as incongruous as John 
D. Rockefeller suddenly appear- 
ing in a grass skirt before a 
Standard Oil directors’ meeting 
and doing the hootchie-kootchie 
dance. “Sunrise” deliberately be- 
comes slapstick and at loose ends, 
and my theory is that William 
Fox either would not let Murnau 
produce the film as he wanted or 
else scared him so he felt an 
American audience would not 
stand for a movie without a pro- 
hibition joke in it. It is as terrible 
as Hamlet suddenly leaving off 
his soliloquy to do the Black 
Bottom. 

Even so, you will find “Sun- 
rise” one of the most stimulating 
pictures in the city. You will 
understand the power this man 
Murnau has with his craft. You 
will see a motion picture that, 
until the second, or slapstick 
movement, uses no cast off turns 


= 
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Is It Pure? 


In a Few Minutes 
With a DETECTOL 
ANY ONE 

CAN TELL 


DETECTOL is a Pocket 
Chemical Set Anyone can 
operate. Detects Wood Al- 
cohol and other Impurities 
in Beverages, Extracts, Spirits, 

etc. by the “Schiff” 


“\ test—the best 
5 known to 
. on, science. 





Address Dept. J. 3 
The DETECTOL MFG. CO., Inc. 
Laboratories: Carlstadt, N. J. 
New York Office: 212 W. 22nd St. 


Phone: Chelsea 1069 
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BOW LECS? 


THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 


Makes Trousers Hang Straight 
IF LEGS BEND IN OR OUT 
Free Buvkiet—Plain Sealed Envelope 


The T. GARTER CO,*?%; 4; New Condon, 





U. S. Swiss Agents, 562 


Apeeeest watch cannot be peenefectured in Americs 

Genuine leather strap. Accurate--durable. handsome. 

DONO EY. Pay on delivery $3.99 plus *FEDCO”™ 
Broadway, New York City, Dart. W39 














THIS CLASS PIN 30c. 


18 or more, Silver plate, Single — my page Sat 
amel, 3 letters, date. » more Cy 

pins Seeen Free et 25e to oom. 
METAL ARTS CO., Inc., 772 Portland Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 
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from the theater but that surges 
ahead with powerful fundamental 
strokes in a sure and original 
manner. 


It is too bad “Sunrise” has to 
include an apology. It just missed 
being a great picture. It is still 
a great picture in comparison 
with the other screen showings on 
Broadway, but it’s weakness 
should be a lasting mortification 
for Murnau. 


A MOTION picture based on a 
musical comedy is a good 
summation of nothing at all. 
“The Student Prince of Heidel- 
berg” is pretty but terribly, ter- 
ribly dumb. 


“A s One Woman To ANOTHER” 
is an ice cream soda sex 
farce with a few twists that make 
it possible to sit for an hour and 
look at it. 


Ms as Magic Frame” is a not 

too obvious steal on the story 
of “Variety,” but it has none of 
the latter’s great points. 


Judge’s Weekly Pun Contest 


(Continued from page 14) 
mitted by the same person, but 
each one must be submitted in the 
following manner or it will not be 
considered. Each pun must be 
of the type that can be illustrated. 
(See Exhibit A, on page 14.) 

Each one must be submitted 
on a postal card, or on a sheet 
of paper the same size as a postal 
card. 

Here is the way to do it 


_ —— a 


Hock, Hock tue Lock! 


Picture of a man, hold- 
ing a Yale lock in his 
hand, going into a pawn 
shop. 

Submitted by 

Lizzir GuivuTz, 
Yonkers, N. Y. 


L Jj 


Address all entries to the Pun 
Editor of JupGr, 627 West 43rd 
Street, New York City. 


No Puns Will Be Returned! 


There is no closing date for 
this contest, as all entries will be 
judged for the week during 
which they are received. 

The winning puns, and any 
others that Jupce may buy, will 




















MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you run out of gas three miles from 
a filling station ... be nonchalant ... light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 






























be illustrated and will appear in — \4@ ose 
subsequent issues of JupaGe. : 2 us 

The prize will be sent to the 
winner at the end of each week. 





to beautiful 
proportions < 
while you sleep! 


ANITA NOSE ADJUSTER 


is SAFE, painless, comfortable. 
7 Speedy, permanent results guar- 
Solution of Last Week's Puzzle anteed. Doctors praise it. No 
Gold Meda} Metal to harm you. Small cost, 
: Won 1928) Write for FREE BOOKLET _Btrort -artep 
ANITA CO.. Dept. L-89 ANITA Bidg., NEWARK, N.J. 


Learn Cartooning 
At Heome—in Your Spare Time 
from the school that has trained 
hundreds of successful cartoonists 
of today earning from $50 to $200 
and more a week. The Landon 
Picture Chart Method of teaching makes 
original drawing easy to learn. Send 6c 
= stamps for ful! * ormation and chart 
fo test your ability. Also state age. 


The Landon School 


1483 National B'dg., Cleveland, O. 


ABBOTT =A 
Tonic Appetizer 
for 52 Years BITTERS 


E @ Sample mail, 25¢ 
SS C. W. Abbott & Co., Balio., Md. 
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By CUNARD-ANCHOR LINES new oil burners. 
Rates include hotels, guides, drives, fees. ‘*Most 
value for your money’ by undisputed testimony. 


125 days, $1250 to $3000 

ss “Caledonia” sailing Jan. 16 

Westward, calling Feb. 2, at Los Angeles 
Sth cruise over a delightful itinerary under the 
auspices of the originator of this fascinating form 
of de luxe travel; specially reserved liner run 
like a private yacht. Includes Havana, Panama 
Canal, Los Angeles, Hilo, Honolulu, Manila, 
Java, Burma, Ceylon, Egypt, Italy, the Riviera, 
etc., with special emy hasis on the visits to Japan 
and China, India, Egypt, Palestine and Greece. 
Stop-over longer in Europe in the spring season. 


65 days, $600 to $1700 
ss “Transylvania’”’ sailing Jan. 25 
24th cruise, specially featuring Spain, 15 days 
Palestine, Egypt and Rome. Many other impor- 
tant visits, too. Stop-over in Europe if desired. 


4th Annual Summer Cruise to Norway and Western 
Mediterranean; June 30; 52 days; $600 to $1300 
Frank C. Clark, Times Bidg., N. Y. 





Su re Relief 







i> 6 BELL-ANS 
=| Hot water 


Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's.Sold Everywhere 


Man / 
How Easy 


A J a short period of pleas- 
ureablepracticeandyou 
play pieces on the new Conn 
saxophone. 1927 models em- 
body many new and exclusive 
features —easy playing, won- 
derful tone, perfect intona- 
tion, dependable mechanism. 
FREE TRIAL; EASY Pay- 
ments on any Conn instru- 
ment for band or orchestra. 
Send now for free literature 


Rit and the details. 
veBAND Cc. G. CONN, Lid. 


LSTAVMENTS =»: 10046 Conn Bidg. Elkhart, Ind. 














LEARN CARTOONING 
At Home -Simple Method 


Just think—$50 to over $250 a week © pela to good car- 


toonists for work that’s fun! And can learn car- 
— at home—no matter if ~* ‘ve _never touched & 

drawing pencil. Send post-card for FREE Book describ- 
wink & a nee and Offer to New Students. 


ional Mi in ed <- * w¥ State age and whether Mr., 


salesman wi ) 
NGTON aes gee oF CARTOONING, 
- W., Washington, D C. 


WA 
Room “siOcE. $113 15th St., N 





Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 25 


































































































































































































! 2 3 5 G 7 8 12 13 
La 15 lo 
19 120 1 
[24 5 
33 5 
37 io 
4) 42 3 
45 ic 7 
H8 9 5) 52 
A 55 nrg 
58 60 
GS A 
GO 67 68 69 70 
7I 72 73 
Submitted by R. W. H. Leavitt, Boston, Mass. Judge pays $10 for eac puzzle printed. 
Horizontal Vertical 
1. What was Cleopatra's ticket to another world? 1. What adverb refers to things in motion? 
4. What do they call a girl who marries in France? 2. What is always played alone? 
). What gamboi and are often fleeced? . 3. Name an English filling station. 
14. What does Judge, Jr., do to drown his troubles? & Whos fn Fibs Get wane? 
16. In what are X-word puzzles solved? (slang). ; Wh P b cap i 
18. Give an abbreviation for a science in which Mr. ©. What is another name for a dominion! 
Chas. A. Lindbergh is skilled. 7. Name one of the prophets. 
19. Give a name for a book in which maps are kept. 8. What are the great open spaces supposed to be 
21. From what root is evil supposed to spring? particularly productive of? 
23. What did Adam lose when he got married? 10. What abbreviation means an association of arts? 
24. What do big business men belong to? (Abbr) 11. W hat was Grandma's cuss word? 
25. What are Scandinavian myths? 12. Name a very cheesy cheese. 
26. What do all nations say they fight for? 13. What kind of story is used by pant 
28. What is an abbreviation for “overhead’’? 15. What do errant husbands resort are 
30. Give a good old-fashioned girl's name. themselves with their wives? 
32. What do people use if they want to get ahead 17. Name a month with a famous morning. 
quickly? 20. What did Tunney do to Dempsey? 
33. Give another name for a vamp. 22. Name a solemn affirmative. 
36. What is the opening remark of a jackass? 27. What Biblical name means “a burden’? The 
37. What is a call for help? middle letter is A) 
38. What was immortalized by Elinor Glyn? 28. What is Cuba to the U.S. A.? 
39. Give a masculine name. 29. What are the letters of approval? 
41. Name a drink carrier of the good old days. 31. What is the open country of South Africa? 
43. Name a well-known white house. 32. What are always butting in? 
44. What kind of wolf resides in Africa? 33. What is an unbending person? 
45. What does a lone wolf go by? 34. Where can anybody see the world? 
46. What are the Roman numerals for 510? 35. What word means to gnaw off? 
47. What is Florida in the Summer time? 36. Name an ancient king. 
48. Where is many a poor fish caught? (Abbr.) 37. What is back of every successful man? 
49. What is a good thing to get a light with in the 40. What is a gentleman in India? 
wind? 42. What is always yellow? 
52. What verb means “to make free’’? 50. Name the world’s largest (nominally) dry area. 
53. Name a great American poet. (Abbr.) 
55. Name a center around which things revolve. 51. What did the wise man do when he made 
57. What will get your jack if you don’t watch out? error? : 
(Plural.) 52. What could you call Norse poetry? 
59. Name a famous bucket. 53. What are often carried on the hip? (Plural.) 
60. What is sob stuff? 54. What is yellow on the inside ? 
61. Name a girl whose age is cubject to controversy. 55. Name a pronoun. 
62. What is Ziegfeld’s stock in trade? 56. What do both autos and cows wear? 
64. What gets terribly, terribly hurt when thrown 7. What joint is usually exposed these days? 
down? 58. Name a title of respect often used disrespectfully 
66. What does the landlord do to the house? 59. What is a Russian given name? (Feminine) 
68. Name an Englishman who was famous for his 60. What is just another damn thing? 
papers. 61. What wears a white cap? 
70. Who was the first boy to go wrong? 63. What is a gcod nickname for a stick-up man? 
71. What is New Jersey famous for? 65. What retards the flow of liquid? 
72. Name a famous German resort. 67. What is Broadway? (Abbr.) 
73.- What is the goad of all Misses’? 69. Name a note in the musical scale. 
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A party of forty American 
visitors to England brought their 
own cars with them. The trouble 
is that they'll probably use our 
pedestrians. 

Lonpon OPINION 


“Why so sad, doctor?” 

“A patient of mine has died to- 
day.” 

“Never mind, perhaps 
would have died anyway.” 

NaGets Lustige We tt, Berlin 


he 


Small Boy—Did you hear the 
step-ladder fall, mamma? 
His Mother—Yes. I hope fa- 
ther didn’t fall? 
“He hasn't yet. He’s hanging 
to the picture molding.” 
—ANSWERS 


Paradoxical though it sounds, 
quite a lot of doctors suffer from 
good health. —Pinkx ’UN 


“Regular deluge, isn’t it?” 

“What's that?” 

“You've read about the deluge, 
surely? Noah and the Flood and 
all that?” 

“No, I haven't 
paper for three days.” 

—PAssING 


seen a news- 


Suow 


Young Bride—Weren't you 
nervous when you asked him for 
money for the first time? 

Her Friend (another) — No, I 
was calm and collected. 

—ANSWERS 





Crarice—Goodness, Mildred! Whatever have you hit? 
Mitprev—!I can’t tell until it stops spinning! 








A “HOLE IN ONE” WITH THE YOUNGER SET! 





ERHAPS it’s a happy accident, 
this — of Fatima. And perhaps, again, it’s the 
example of these pacemakers in the sport of enjoying life, this 
charming younger crowd—in which event it’s no accident, 


but cle 


/ 


evidence of tobacco quality and blending skill. 





The most skillful blend in cigarette history 


TOBACCO CO 








ll hy 1is@€ 1 ts1OUs C8SENCES ? 
HOLLOWAY'S is DISTILLED 


/ revelation in flavor 


ASK 
YOUR 
GROCER 


WON ALCOHOLIC 
Oways 


—Passinc SHow 
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Winner of Judge’s Balloon Contest No. 6 
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Unfortunate Motorist—Madam, 
I fear your puppy is dead. If 
you will allow me I- will replace 
the animal. 

Owner (icily )—Sir, you flatter 
yourself. 
—BirmMincuaM Gazette AND 

Express 


Mistress (to new help)—Oh, 
Mary, how clumsy! You've 
broken one of my china plates in 
two. 

The Maid — This is my lucky 
day, mum. I generally has to 
gather up the pieces in a dust- 
pan. —ANSWERS 


v,* Theosophist” 
If that fist 

hurts, hit him 

with Theosop hist. 








or 


Thinkest thou not, 
Nyanza, that the 
lad singeth like 


Caruso? 








Thou slayest me, 
Athos; he soundeth 
better still! 















Russell Wittpenn, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Inspiration 
Who has not felt the urge to rise 
When dawn bursts red upon 
the hill, 
To seize new vigor from the skies 
And lift the burden with a will; 
Or, picking up the heavy task 
Where yestereve it weary 
stopped, 
To find that dullness, like a mask, 
Had fallen off when darkness 
dropped? 


Who has not felt a sluggard when 
The morning sun has risen 
first, 
Or has not sought the task again 
With muscles new, for work 
athirst ? 
Who has not felt the morning air 
Renew his pride in work well 
done, 
Or thought the early task more 
fair ?>— 
Well, I have not, for one. 
—Lonpon Opinion 


\FUNNYBOVES. 


Every week is Law Enforce- 
ment Weak. 


Judge pays $5 for each one printed 






Binks (to shopkeeper) — Have 
you any eggs in which you can 
guarantee there are no chickens? 

Grocer (pausing a moment )— 
Yes, sir—duck’s eggs. 

—Wesr Bromwici Free Press 





Tue Wire—Anyway, dear, you won't need to get underneath 


to mend it. 


—Lonpon OPINION 
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New York University is said 
to have the best dressed football 
United States. It 
looks as though N. Y. U. was pre- 
paring for a game with Harvard. 


team in the 


According to a news item com- 
munity singing is gaining popu 
larity throughout the 
This is the 
urbanites swell the chorus of “Ole 
King Coal is a very 


country. 
season when sub 
dear soul 
and a very dear soul is he.” 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


An all-southern halfback from 
Auburn has given up active par- 
ticipation in athletics because of 
an affliction of double vision. No 
doubt he'll be 


some gas company and put to 


snatched up by 
reading meters. 


A retired circuit court judge 
says that Justice is blinder today 


than ever before. Government 
alcohol may have a lot to do 
with it! 


yo 


“Oh, boy! Some knockout! 
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Dean Christian Gauss of Prince- 
ton says a college education costs 
from eight to ten thousand dol- 
lars. That’s a lot of money to in- 
vest and only get a quarter back. 


An article in one of our sports 
points out that 
fishing licenses 


magazines more 


issued this 
Well, 


think of the thousands of sports- 


were 


vear than ever before. 


men who are going to Canada 


every day after Bass. 


RB. PUULR 
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In THE YEAR 2000 
“Alec, please stop this one arm driving—you've picked up 
six radio aerials—four chimneys, and a water tank already 


Lines to a Greasian Maid 


Maid of Athens, when we met, 
Never shall I e’er forget. 

When I popped the question, I 
Well recall your quaint reply, 
“Opple a pitch a ponk a pie.” 


A pedestrian crossing the street 
found himself directly in the path 
of a five-ton truck. He sprinted 
bravely and would have escaped 
had he not slipped and fallen 
directly between the wheels. The 
driver, however, managed to stop 
and the man was not injured. 
This is what we call sportsman- 
ship. 








—What’s doing here! 
Revetter—M’ frien’ fell down, Ossifer, an’ I’m jush helpin’ 


Those Movie Palaces ! 


Nitt—How did you like the 
picture last night? 

Witt—Picture? Gosh, I guess 
I didn’t wait for it. 


The Professor Again 


The absent-minded professor 
wandered down-town one day, 
but he forgot to bring his purse. 
It was a long walk and more than 
once he regretted his forgetful- 
ness. The walk made _ him 
hungry, and, forgetting that he 
had forgotten his purse, he 
walked in a_ restaurant. But 
when he got inside, he forgot that 
he was hungry, so he walked out 
again and it was all right. 


—R.C.O. 


Two unattached ladies met at 
lunch. Said one, “Did you hear 
about Louise’s divorce? She’s to 
get five hundred a month ali- 
mony.” 

The other yawned and replied, 
“Don’t talk shop, dear.” 


She—No, you can’t kiss me 
and you can’t hug me—you can’t 
hold my hand, either. 

He—Well, how in thunder are 
we going to do any necking, then? 
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Campus Fever 
(Sorry, Mr. Mase fieid) 

I must go down to the C’s again, 
to the minus D’s and the F, 
To the prosy profs and instruc- 

tors dull who lecture me almost 
deaf; 
And all I ask is an easy course, 
that there’s no risk flunking, 
And a that's warm in a 


friendly dorm, and a_ banjo’s 
plunking. 


room 


I must go down to the C’s again, 
for a B I'll never rate, 

Because of the lure of the foot- 
ball squad, and the call of the 
heavy date; 

And all I ask is a coon coat, and 
a cut-down crimson flivver, 

And a saxophone, and a hip fiask, 
and gin that blasts the liver. 


I must go down to the C’s again, 
to the carefree campus life, 
To the dance 

damned tents, 
Prexy’s wife; 
And all I ask is a co-ed fair, in 


reach of the week-end rover. 


the 
with 


and 
and tea 


‘ 
guests 
£g : 


And a passing mark and a soft 
job when the long ve ar’s over. 
Joun R. Swain 


Novice Globe Trotter (buying 
tickets for crossing on the Levia- 
than )—You’'re 
danger of the ship sinking when 
my wife and I get aboard? 

Ticket Agent—I guess you've 
never seen the Leviathan. 

N. G. T.—Well, you've never 


seen my wife! 


sure there’s no 





An old gent was pulling a fast line on a dame. 
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“When I first 


came here I was so weak I couldn’t Spe ak and I had to be carried 


in bed,” announced old Frothingham. 


around 


whe n I 


wasn 


“Well, well, and what 


cul ed 


“Nothing, I was borne here!” 


“T wish I could meet the fellow who wrote ‘Our Feathered 


Friends. 


’ 


you? 


asked ald Miss Gilles pie. 


cackled the mean old cookie. 


No Present 
Blink What did 


your birthday? 


Blank—A 


vou get on 


, 
vear older. 


This was heard in the rest 
room of the First National Bank. 
Said a stenographer: “That fel 
low, Jones, is dumb, isn’t he?” 

“Dumb,” replied a friend. gs 
should say he is. He has been 


with this bank for five years and 
he ain’t a Vice-President vet.” 
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A PICTURE NO ARTIST CAN PAINT 
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Burcirar—Har Har! It sure does hand a guy a l-laugh—listen’ t’ him tryin’ to get 
help on th’ telephone! 


The Impressionable Booklet 
Readers on the Observa- 
tion Plattorm 


A-> catered to by a corps of cour 
-- teous, capable attendants, a trip 
on the Oompah Railroad is a 
revelation. 

He—From our comfortable 
seats on the rear of this cinder- 
less, crack train we drink in the 
beauties of the captivating coun- 
try through which the Oompah 
Railroad smoothly rolls. 


He—Let us gaze, fascinated, at 
the God-given grandeur of these 
rugged, awe-inspiring peaks, and 
then let us saunter to the im- 
maculate dining car where the 
choicest viands, appetizingly pre- 
pared and efficiently served, will 
intrigue our palates. 


She—Beyond yon majestic 
mountain a panorama of un- 
paralleled pastoral peace _pre- 
sents itself—happy yeomen till- 
ing their fields, contented cattle 
and kaleidoscopic, ever-changing 
color. 

He—It is a bailiwick blessed 
by the benevolent hand of nature. 
To the east is historic Plunkberg, 
and our road-bed winds grace- 
fully along the course of the 
Winnapoof River whose spark- 
ling waters irrigate this wonder- 
land. 


She—The discerning traveler 
does well to patronize the Oom- 
pah Railroad whose watchword is 
‘SERVICE.” Natural beauties, 
a road bed like velvet, modern | 
equipment and wholesome food 
make it the chosen route of the 
discriminating. (They leave the 
platform for the diner.) 

—Artuur L, LippMann 


Dissatisriep Wire—And to Prize fight promoters find it 

She—Refreshed by a comfort- think that today I could have easy to live on the fat of the land 

able night’s rest in our well- been the wife of a six-day bike because the land is full of fat- 
ventilated, commodious compart- racer—if I hadn’t listened to heads. 





ment, with our wants adequately your rot about Higher Art! R. C. O. 














+ ath eaiemee 





ne 


JUDGE 





or 











N 
r is singular that 
Hawaii eft off 
broadcasting about 


the time that Myrtle’s 
papa completed his 
radio set. San Fran 
4 cisco, Denver, and 
= St. Louis also discor 
tinued but Mamma 
said she distinctly 
heard pigs squealing 
in the stock yards at 
Kansas City and 
Cousin Bruce was 
sure he heard some 
one being murdered 
in either Chicago or 
Herrin, Illinois 
Something is surely 
the matter and Cou 
sin Bruce suggests thet rerhaps Papa 
= was given plans for heating system 
when he purchased his materials and 
instructions from the electric waffle- 
iron concern. He was afraid from the 
start, he says, that the set would turn 








The Tobacco Habit and 
Smoked Herring 


When I was a boy, one of the 
dandiest things every summer 
was to watch my uncle smoke bees 
and stunt his growth. He used to 
fill his pipe with hornets and 
blow rings. He had hives and 
loved honey. Whenever uncle 
went for honey the bees would 
sting him. He was in terrible 
shape. His hands were swollen 
up like boxing gloves and he had 
to grow a mask to protect his 
face. 

But my uncle was no dummy. 
He took a pipe, filled it with bees, 
and smoked it. At first the bees 
were excited and flew around 
a man might if his still had ex- 
ploded. Nevertheless, the smoke 
soon made the bees’ eves water 
and uncle could easily sneak away 
with a honeycomb when they 
weren't looking. 

When the pipe went out the 
bees felt better and began to 
sting uncle again, but he didn’t 
mind, because he was full of 
honey. Ask teacher to show you 
the bee in her bonnet. 

Here is another good one: 

The other day I called on my 
girl friend in her green house. 
Her plants were doing nicely, 





Leaves trom Myrtles sketch-book 


By Harry Grant Dart 


try to fry some eggs on it or see if it 
will knit socks. 
Myrtle will have to go to sleep wit! 


out a bedtime story ond if mama wants 
to hear the overture from William Tell 
rendered by the Eureka Baking Pow 








out to be either an ice machine or a der Company's orchestra, she will 
fireless cooker and he wants papa to have to go where it is being played 
ii ———— 


and I said, “Laura, how do you 
get rid of the worms?” 

“Ah!” said she, lighting a fresh 
Corona, “tobacco does it.” 

This surprised me, until she 
produced a bundle of cigar butts. 
She said she smoked them by the 
ton in her greenhouse — her 








fingers were very yellow and she 
coughed. But in this way she got 
rid of her worms and her dan- 
druff and was able to throw away 
her whiskbroom. One year the 
ladybugs became so thick on her 
calendulas that she got an athletic 
heart from smoking, and finally 
had to burn down the greenhouse 
to get rid of these pests. 

I met a man the other day who 
used to smoke herring and corn 
silk when he was a boy. He 
didn’t get any coupons this way, 
so he tried cigars. He smoked 
half an inch cf a_ Pittsburgh 
stogie and was so sick that he 
started to chew. 

In another case the boy was not 
to blame. He was three years 
old and had a father who smoked 
like a chimney. Whenever he was 
home his son grew pale. Later 
he noticed that when he went out 
of town the boy grew ruddy, and 
his wife raised cain. It seems 
that the father had been flicking 
his ashes into his son’s shredded 
wheat and he was being poisoned. 
The man loved his son so much 
that he gave up smoking and be- 
came a dope fiend. 

If you should walk through a 
train of cars with your eyes shut 
you could tell the difference be- 
tween the smoking car and the 


1 couple of poker fiends take a look at their morning papers. 
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diner, unless you had a bad cold ap 
in the head or fell off the back 
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platform. Even the smell of a eo fe: -? a 
smoke in a_ theater sometimes ee See rh a. S —, | 
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QUESTIONS Se Yat rt nn, : 
1. Describe the “pipe of bees.” wt : : X\ e [> - =| 





2. How did Laura treat her | . If ge ‘ 
dandruff ? ‘ . a 

3. What good are old cigar | a 
butts ? — | -| 


+. Tell the story of the boy 
and his smoldering father. 

5. Do cigar ashes make a tasty 
dish ? 

6. Has teacher a_ tobacco 
stained mustache ? 























—Jack CLUETT 








the stomach | | ¢ 
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Guessing the Time >» mi 
The store clock Says it’s ten to s 
four: 
The steeple chimes strike 
three . 
My wrist watch says it’s five to 
nine, 
But it is stopped, you see, 


My wife said she would meet me 
here 
At one, upon this block; 
Ah, there I see her coming now— 


It must be five o'clock. seer 
—Tom Foo.trery :\ > 4 
ee AL 





CatractysmMic Moments 


Mr. Wrigley swallows his gum. 


The Pleasure Was All His 


Casey, the timid little hen- 
pecked plumber, rang the bell. 
Mr. and Mrs. Newleak came to 
the door together. 

As they stood in the vestibule, 
Mr. Newleak, who was very 
methodical, said, “I wish, before 
we go up-stairs, to acquaint you 
with the trouble.” 

Casey shyly dropped his eyes. 
“I’m pleased to meet you, 
ma’am,” he mumbled. 

















During a recent house hunting 
tour we noticed that renting 
agents are all small men. This 
is so the rooms they show people 
through will appear larger. 

















JUDGE 





























MASAYLOOS 



























































L 


“SOME MORE PRE-WAR” 
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Private Law and Lieutenant 
Williams 

Once upon a time a prohibition 
agent walked nonchalantly into a 
speakeasy which he had_ been 
watching for some time because 
it was back on its payments and 
whats a speakeasy said edgar 
a speakeasy is the paymasters 
office for federal agents please 
dont interrupt uncle badington 
again and he found prohibition 
working great there as there were 
twenty ponies on the bar and the 
prohibition agent said to the bar- 
tender one whisky and the bar- 
tender eyed him suspiciously and 
said we only serve soft drinks 
here and the agent said i know 
jim maher and the barkeep said 
oh youre a pal of jims and 
poured him a ration of rye and 
after the grafter had tossed off 
the pony he said theres alcohol in 
that drink youre violating a law 
and the barkeep: said what law 
and the federal gent said the law 
which forbids the sale of alcohol 
to a federal man unaccompnaied 
by a chaser of greenbacks and 
then the barkeep came closer to 
have a look at the agents badge 
and the agent recognized the bar- 
keep as his second lieutenant 
kack in 1918 when the federal 
guy was a private and so johnie 
law came to attention and said 
arent you lieutenant williams of 
company 749 54th and the bar- 
keep returned the salute and said 
thats me and the _ prohibition 
agent private law said I am pri- 
vate law remember the time you 
had me court martialed for put- 
ting my puttes on backwards and 
lieutenant williams said oh yes 
those were the good old army 
days lets ail have a drink on the 
house so the private had a drink 
on the lieutenant and the tears 
came into his eyes and he said i 
cant pinch my former buddy and 
from now on youll have complete 
protection and with that he stood 
at attention and saluted his for- 
mer officer and left lieutenant 
williams to ply his trade and now 
get ready for bed and uncle 
badington will come up and tuck 
you all in and if you hurry we'll 
have another fairy story tomor- 
row night. 


—Jack CLUETT 
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The doorman of the Ritzmore Apartments dies and meets the 


keeper of the Heavenly Gate. 























OR. . 
~ Ths 4 
c wt ae ea 
thee n 
= 


% 
4 


‘ 
a 


~= 
~~ 
— 
ee 
ar) 


i 
A RAINY DAY IN THE BARN 








JUDGE 

















WA 


——. XR 
Si 


ate 
| SM G 


i 


41 





/ > TVW AIG 
INTRSDUC ING 
V 


\ AYE 


\ 
GER E OLSENP / 





WHE 
Aye WHITEMAN }\ “~/\\W\ 

a \ 
+ \\ 
/ 


Here, little High Hats, you 
Set depicted the grand opening 
of George Olsen’s Club, and when 
I sav grand I mean grand! .. . 
With this auspicious event (hear! 
hear!) night life 
has officially 


in this big city 
opened and_ the 
young man about town may bi 
seen now every morning rushing 
shirt to the Chinese 
laundry in time to get it back the 


ot 
same night. 


his dress 


-+— 


As you can readily see from 
this very, very clever picture. it 
was a great party, and we had a 
barrel of fun—in fact two bar- 
rels! . . . I must admit that this 
picture has been tampered with. 

. . The gentleman sitting with 


(Continued on page 32) 
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Where Is Democracy? 


114 Durant says democracy is a_ failure. 





Bertrand Russell says it isn’t. So they are 
about to pull off a public argument, hailed 
variously as “the debate of the century” and as “the 
intellectual event of the vear.” They may have trou- 
ble agreeing on terminology. Democracy doesn’t mean 
now what it meant in Plato’s day. It doesn’t mean to 


Al Smith what it meant to Thomas Jefferson, or to. 


poor little Teddy Roosevelt, what it meant to Lincoln, 
Its meaning changed when Henry Ford became the 
prophet of mass production, and again when the radio 
people began to hook up forty stations to broadcast 
the same speech. It is continually being hammered 
into new shapes by tabloid ne wspapers, direct pri 
maries, woman suffrage, Volsteadery, directors of 
public relations, youth movements, subway jams, 
news reels, traffic cops, citizens’ military training 
camps, coal strikes, excuse-it pleases, books of eti 
quette, blows below the belt and fifteen-second counts 

by all the phenomena and funny business of mod 
ern life. Democracy has never stayed still long 
enough to be weighed and measured. Like Christian 
ity, it has never been given a trial. The only present 
system of government which is having a thorough test 
is Fascism, and that is because it is being rammed 
down a nation’s throat by intimidation and _ force. 
How are you going to make a busy people swallow 
democracy if you have to treat them democratically ? 


Student Protest 


fj UcKRAKING has long been out of vogue in the 
= national magazines, but it is gaining ground 
in the college papers. Already this year the Harvard 
Crimson has given the university appointments office 
a good sock in the nose. The Cornell Sun has been 
virtuously indignant about the campus bootleggers, 
even urging that their exit be hastened by a “trail of 
well-aimed shot’—not, we surmise. shots of hoodch. 
And the Daily News of New York University renews 
its favorite crusade against expansion. There are 
thirty-two thousand students there this year, and the 
place is suffering from growing pains. “The build 
ings are filled to bursting, the libraries inadequate 
and overtaxed, the athletic field is almost obsolete and 
abandoned.” The objection seems well taken. 

It is good to see in the colleges this growth of 
vigorous journalism and of the courage to challenge 
the eternal rightness of Authority. JUDGE stands 






— 





zmatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


on the side, not only of journalism, but of student 
protest. Free speech and a free press ought to flourish 


in colleges if anywhere. As often as not, Authority 
is right and Youth is wrong. But we cling to our 


text, “I do not agree with a word that you say, but 
I will defend to the death your right to say it.” 


* * * 


A WHOLE lot of people who crab about federal taxes 
as and about the government butting into business, 
never take the trouble to find out what the govern 
ment is doing positive ly to aid business. For a single 
simple example, Hoover's D partment of Commerce 
publishes a monthly survey of Current Business, con 
taining fourteen hundred facts about production, 
stocks, orders, prices, sales and shipments, with 
graphic charts and tabulations, and supplemented by 
weekly leaflets which keep it up to date. Some 
authorities have called it the most valuable statistical 
digest in the country. And the price to you is only 
the cost of printing—a dollar and a half a year. 


Lay Off the Aspirin Cocktail 


1° all our constant readers know, Judge is not 
. puritanical or squeamish about the much-abused 
avoeation of absorbing alcohol in moderate quan 
tities. But this recent folly of drinking cocktails 
made with aspirin instead of alcohol gets our goat 
completely. We shan’t repeat the recipe; the mother 
who told her children not to put beans up their noses 
gave them an idea that would never have occurred to 
them otherwise. But if anvbody tries to get vou to 
drink aspirin, remember this: It’s not a drink, but a 
drug. It does not give a pleasant kick at all. It may 
be habit-forming. And it has a dangerous effect on 
the heart. Lav off the aspirin cocktail, 


¥ * 7 


A CRISP new noun has been minted by Professor 
- Irwin Edman. He describes a certain much dis 

cussed class of thinkers and talkers as intelligentl 

men. The making of such “portmanteau words” is a 
pleasant vice, to which we vield ourselves briefly. 
Doubtless those smart foreign agitators are intell 

ectualiens. They have no respect for patriciancestry 
and a vast scorn for the bourgeoizeros. Their ideal, 
of course, is to found a new proletaristocracy. Which. 
when heard by the capitalisteners, is greatly feared 
by them as a politicalamity, Enough. It’s too easy. 


BR. Jd. W. 























JUDGE 



































It was only natural that the popularity of knickers would 
eventually find them used at dress affairs. 





. 
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Why She Is Different 


She’s just a sweet, old-fash- 
ioned girl. 











Her hair isn’t bobbed and no 
trace of cosmetics may be found 
in the hue of youth which adorns 
her cheeks and lips. 








Her eyebrows have never been 
plucked and she doesn’t smell of 
cigarettes or gin. 





Her manner is’ charmingly 
demure. But a glance is needed 
to tell one that the flamboyant 
petting of to-day, the hectic round 
of jazz-mad pleasure seeking, are 
things in which she has no part. 

She is the picture of maidenly 
reserve and untainted innocence. 


She is a picture—in the Art 





“T’yve Got a Little List” 


In him who ealls a female ‘‘cutie” 
There is some good, some charm, 
some beauty. 


While he who dubs a lass “a 
Sheba” 
Is not as low as an ameeba. 


Some decency I hold there may 
be 

In him who calls his dame 
baby!” 


“some 


He may be gentle as a llama— 
The chap who has “a _ nifty 
mama!” 


But him I’d bludgeon, bruise and 
blister 

Who greets a lass with “Hello, 
sister!” 


—Artuur L. Lippmann 


Rare Old Prints 





FAMILY 


ENTRANCE 





Gallery. Patient—Now, if I could kinda spit that tooth out quick, he’d 


—Marion E. Burns 


fall through the window and break his neck—God willing. 
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“Shplendid idea climbin’ thish tree to my window sho IT w 


wake the wife goin’ 
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G tc CARE 


by Moaatro Gonzalez 





McADOO’S “TOODLE-OO0-DOO” 


William Gibbs McAdoo came into New York 
for a couple of days. He arrived without the 
hooded nightshirt. This was right after he told 
the world that he wasn’t going to run for the 
presidency. Of course the world knew that, 
but McAdoo’s statement makes it unanimous. 

Here be a fallen star. I seek to draw him at 
his suite at The Plaza. But he withdraws with- 
out a drawing. I only hear his silvery voice 
over a house telephone. He pipes, “I should be 


glad, but I am very busy. I am leaving for 
Washington on the next train. You've made 
enough drawings of me before.” Left to my 
own resources I can only recall Mr. McAdoo in 
the lobby of the Hotel Vanderbilt some time 
ago. I have a good memory for funny scenes. 
I remember him during the last Democratic con- 
vention. There were groups of delegates with 
Coney Island bands on their hats reading 
(Continued on page 27) 
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If You Hear the Door-Bell 
Ring 
“Yeh, lady, I’m workin’ me 
way troo college sellin’ dese 
magazines. . . . What college? 
Yale's, lady, Yale’s. . . . Dat’s 
the place wit’ all the college 
spirit what you read about in the 
papers. ... I’m takin’ de French 
course up dere. . . . You see, 
dere’s a bunch of we poor boys up 
in Yale’s an’ we formed dis club 
we call de Young Hustlers, an’ 
every summer a crew of us goes 
out and canvasses different terri- 
tories for our college expenses. 
. « « Yeh, lady, dis edueation’s a 
great ting, and if vou subscribe to 
dese magazines you help me to go 
troo de course. . . . I’m makin’ 
it in five years; it takes some of 
de dopey gents more, but I’m 
studyin’ every minute of me spare 
time. . . . Me half-brudder’s a 
Harvard; he’s takin’ de Greek 
course dere and I tell him de only 
ting he'll able to do after is open 
up a fruit-stand ...ha, ha... 
I’m tellin’ you all dis, lady, so’s 
you'll know I ain’t one of dese 
fakers what says dey’re college 
boys but is only telephone line- 
men or brakies or someting. ... 
Now, lady, seein’ it’s you, we 
offer you dese two magazines for 
only twelve dollars where any 
other salesman would charge you 
Gtieem. ... Weeeat... 3 
don’t want dese even if dey was 
free? . . . Den what’s the idea 





En- 

Would you like to meet a swell “chicken”? Then you'll have 
to visit a poultry farm—ha, ha, ha, ha, the laugh’s on you! But 
let’s hear what this fellow has to say: “My word, what a 
wretched-looking breakfast this is,” commented Mr. Grishkin 
one morning, “Did you lay the table, Bridget?” “Yassuh, all 
but the eggs!” snapped the pride of Lammermoor. You can go 
home now, boys, I'll tend to the cash register. 


poy: v_ Ba of takin’ up me valuable time 


| o 9 ili 5 

; standin’ around talkin’ to me: 
‘ 
= Some of youse hunkies sure got 


e ; = | an awful gall wastin’ a_ busy 

- A | man’s time when I’m tryin’ to 

} Mii |. work me way troo college for a 

¢ | - honest education! . . . Say, if I 


wasn’t a gent I’d bust you one in 
the snoot, but don’t worry, I 
never hit a lady, so you're safe, 
} only I'll say you got a pile of 
brass takin’ up me time. %s 


—PERELMAN 


Lady (in dog shop )—Pardon 
me, but ean I get my dogs 
<4 trimmed here? 


Juntor—The neighbors are all laughing at us. The Proprietor—Possibly 
Sister—It must be father stealing a ride again. He’s per- madam, but wouldn’t you prefer 


fectly shameless! 





a regular chiropodist? 
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He Harry Langdon picture, 
Crowd,” is in- 
(1) 
cheap sentimen 
In “Three’s 


“Three's a 
dicted on three counts: 
bad taste, (2) 
tality, (3) insanity. 
a Crowd” Langdon uses the 
theme of father child 


bearing to create comedy and the 


love and 


result is about as funny as you 


could imagine a movie scenario 
written by Dr. Freud in conjunc 


Bruce 


Langdon has either seen some 


tion with Barton might be. 


German pictures or has been 
Fair articles on 
Infant Art, be- 
cause he starts off with a terribly 
pathetic littl touch 
that under indictment 2 


(cheap sentimentality). 


reading Vanity 


the movie as an 


symbolical 
comes 
Langdon 
shows us a rag doll thrown by 
the wayside, beaten by rain and 
pelted with snow, 
just a toy kicked 
aside and_ villified 
by life. This story 
of the little doll 
gives you to under- 
stand that under 
the clown’s make- 
up a man’s heart is 
It’s all 
very, very sad. 
With the silly 
symbolism of the 
doll to go by, you 
have the general 
idea of the picture. 





breaking. 








Langdon is a poor, 
friendless fellow, 
who wants a wife 
and children. From 
the beginning we 
are given to under- 
stand that nothing 
short of a miracle 
could fill the bill 
when suddenly 
during a_ snow- 
woman 


foot of 


storm, a 
falls at the 
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BY PARE LORENZO 


The Movie Guide 


Shows continuous 


“The Big Parade’ 


inless otherw 


Trenton, N. J 


“d 


“Garden of Allah” (Embassy, twice daily )—Tire- 
some story illuminated with beautiful scenery and 
two minutes of good dancing. 

“King of Kings’’ (Gaiety, twice daily)—Cecil de 
Mille directing H. B. Warner, for the benefit of 
humanity, of course 

“Les Miserables’ (Central, twice « 
music makes it easy to sleep through thi 

“The Magic Flame'’—Another circu 
with better than usual constructio 

‘Metropolis’ (Ritz Advanced ideas on city 

thrillingly imagined by the Germans. 
Old San Francisco” (Warner's, twice 
Still the worst picture in town 
The Pater eather Kid" 
Not even the n is good 
New York showing 


laily)— 
Globe, twice daily) 
—It mear 


t 
WW 


“What Price Glor 
lyn)—Thrillis 
“Wings” 
men’s branch of the service 
Worth seeing 
“The Way of All Flesi 
Emil Jannings puttir 


’ (DeKalb 
> pictures of ar 
g pictures of a 
Criterion, twice 


Harry’s stairway. He rescues her 
and calls a flock of doctors, and 
we have a scene in which Lang 
don sits outside his room while a 
This comes 
(bad taste). 
Harry, now happy that he has 


child is being born. 
under indictment 1 
a mother and child under his roof, 
works hard at being a provider, if 
One 


a dream in which he see 


not a husband. night he has 
s that the 
husband is coming to 
and the baby 
fantastical and 
mad and just fell short of being 
very 


womans 
take her away. 


‘his sequence is 


: has 
a pe rsonality that lends itself to 
and the 
can be very effective in this field. 
This 
very condemnatory 
dictment 3 


good, be cause Langdon 


fantasy motion picture 


scene comes under the not 
terms of in- 
(insanity ) 
As you might 
have gathered from 


this review so far, 








A movie tableau staged before the art museum 
to entice the public to look at the pictures inside. 














the picture “Three’s 
a Crowd” is not 
When a 
comedian decides to 
that he is 
something more 
that 


soul of 


funny. 
show 


than a clown, 
he has the 
a tragedian, the re 
sult is nearly al- 
tiresome en- 


You 


imposi 


ways 
tertainment, 
resent this 
tion on the part of 
a fun-maker. Chap 
lin is becoming 
more and more the 
comedian, 
He has not 
to be a 
but there were 
Gold 
lingered 
with the 
(Continued on 
page 28) 


morose 
Ce ased 


comedian, 


scenes in the 
that 


too long 


tush 
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Tt is said of W. S. Maugham 
that every once in so often 


he spots a house in London 
that he would like to add to his 
investments and thereupon de- 
liberately sits himself down and 
writes a boob-bumping play that 
will be certain to earn him the 
money to buy it. “The Letter” 
unquestionably that W. 
Somerset’s eve has been fetched 
recently by still another house. 
The difference 
ham when he writes honestly and 
when he writes merely 


shows 


between Maug- 


for money 
is the difference between some of 
the best light 
English theater and some of the 
most obvious dramas. ‘“‘The Let 
ter,” I fear, falls into the latter 
group. Built after the old Henry 
Arthur Jones model, it contains 
elements of unmistakable popular 
appeal but, be vond that, little to 
interest anyone concerned with 
sound stuff. Once again we have 
the old hokum of the woman with 
a past 
hysterical 


comedies of the 


cross-examined into an 
confession; and once 
again the old hokum characters 
representing the husband, 
the brutal lover, the erring wife, 


softy 


the stern lawyer who pulls at a 
pipe and the wily Chinaman who 
talks pigeon-English and satisfies 
the audience of the superior cun 
ning of the Oriental. Maugham 
these materials in the 
able manner of an expert 10-20 
30 melodramatist—and he will 
doubtless get the house. 
Katharine Cornell has the lead 
ing role and gives a generally ex 


handles 


‘lent performance of though 
one must continue to voice the 
regret that this most talented 

our younger actresses sees fit to 
dissipate her skill on gimerack 
drama. A few more 
“Green Hats” and 


Miss 


seasons of 
‘Letters” and 
Cornell will have a_ fat 


IAN NATHAN 


LY GIORY 


Manhattan Mary" (Apo Ed Wynn } 
the newest entertaining George White productio 
The Merry Malones’’ (Erlanger)—George M 
Cohan's fast and a ng 


z S us A 
“Speakeasy” (Mansfield) —Claptrap. 
“The Shannons of Broadway” (Beck)—Che 
Wise-crack comedy 
“Jimmie’s Women" (Biltmore)—Very r. 
“Black Veivei”’ (Libert Nothing in tl 


“The Uninrited Guest’ (Belmont M uel 
“The Trial of Mary Dugan" (National \ 
nteresting and well-acted neiodrama by tr 


author of “Within the Law 





“The Command to Low Longacre { 
medy that will give you ma sughs 
“Murray Hill” (Bij I this 
week 
ur Wa : 4 - f 
an melodram 
“Creoles” (Klaw As ‘bor e as t 
m. 
I 1 Mor H Pout 
with little t« i) 
] h Avenue I sam 
is 
“Revelry” (Masque The late Harding no 
raked an interesting manner 
“ Pickwick” (Empire Tedious Dickens drama- 
tiza 
“Women Go On Forever Forrest Jake ser 
tionalism, but with one or two good points 
“The Baby Cyclone” (Miller)—Diverting 
omedy by George Cohan. 
Good News’ (Chanir 4 very lively 1 
show with many good features 
“ Burlesque’ (Plymout! The gags are super 
to the play 
F é New A T I k 
Lieg fine tf 
“The Squall” (48th Street)—Sexy flapdoodle 
udway"’ (Broadhurst)—I needn't te 
we about this meritorious melodrama 
he Mikad I " W orth-w Gilb 
s an rev 
4A Cn, W c Garde sie oe 
Her First Affai Ba \ poor i 
| Road to Row Hist 
Not 
ilseface 
{ fe) Carr D ie 
{yr ' } \ 
gy in ) n ~ 
io Rit Zie { i stag 
therwise indiffe 
Hit the D Be Mediocre song 
la allair 
he oe Oh R } 4 
onnubial biiss tha € 
Box Enterta g 
te 
“The House of Women” (Ritz)—A dramatiz 
of a Bromfield novel, to be reviewed next w 
“ Hidden” (Lyceum)—Same her 
“Jacob Slovak" (Greenwich Village And her 
“Dracula” (Fulton Also to be reviewed in the 


near future 


“ Denbigh"’ (49th Street)—Ditto. 


IG he @f\ ON 








scrapbook full of 
Broadway 


enthusiastic 
notices and, with it 
a bitter 


wasted 


and beating in her ears, 
sinking feeling that she 
her valuable years on things that 
meant only some very easy money 
and some very cheap applause. 


II 


“Fie GarDEN 0} 


Even,” by 

two German boys whose past 
efforts, if my librarian is not in 
error, have been chiefly confined 
librettos, is 
badly in need of a score by some 
proficic nt composer to m: ke it 
endurable. As it 
stands, it provides as stale and 
flat a_ theatrical 
imaginable. The 


to musical comedy 


even halfw iV 


evening as is 
story of a ca 
baret hussy who, on her wedding 
eve, gives the bum’s rush to her 
aristocratic and snobbish fiancé, 
'a Cecil De Mille 
movie in that gent’s B. period. 
The big scene of the flapdoodle 
1iOWS the 


it reminds one of 


s] heroine snatching off 


her wedding veil and jewels and 
throwing them at the feet of her 
intended’s relatives, and then, her 
wrath knowing no bounds, tearing 
off her dress and revealing her 
self in her lingerie. All that is 
needed to date the 
rately is 


scene accu 
for the heroine either to 
do all this on a trapeze or to go 
Viennese waltz 

In the cast is Miss Alison 
Skipworth, a celebrated actress 
of the old school. If you don't 
know just what the old school is, 
I may 


into a passionate 


tell you that it would seem, 
judging from La Skipworth’s per 
formance, to consist very largely 
in holding up entrances, playing 
up-stage and grabbing the center 
of the 


and thus putting the 


platform on all occasions 
kibosh on 
the performances of all the 
and actresses of the new school. 


When Miss _ Skipworth 


(Continued on page 26) 


actors 


brings 


























“Where has Owen gone?” 
“Well, if the ice is as strong 
as he thinks it is, he has gone 


Mak skating if not he has gone 
' “H swimming.” 

tai —Orercon Orance Own 
eat 


B| Any Ice Today, Lady? 
j “Why did your maid quit?” 
n “We installed an electric ice 
box.” 
—Wisconsin Octopus 





Prof.—What is an “average’’? 





i! Frosh—I'm not sure, but I 
think it has something to do with 
: poultry, because I’ve heard of 


hens laying on them. 
—Covear’s Paw 





=a 











re Try This on Your Ukulele 
Horace (orating) — My 
: , woman—she’s perfect! Eyes 
like stars, teeth like pearls, 
nec’: like a swan—— 
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We will now pass the plate 
for offerings. Re member, 
heaven favors the cheerful 
giver. That reminds me of a 
question. “How much,” asked 
Miss Potts, of Oofty Blah, 
nine-year-old scion of a moon- 
shine composer, “how much is 
four times five?” The answer 
came quick as a telephone call 
from London. “Twenty dol- 
lars a gallon.” Laugh? We 
thought we'd die. 


—PrENNSYLVANIA Puncu Bow. 


“Why is a bachelor?” 


“Because he didn’t have a car 


when he was young.” 


—Lenicgu Burr 


Out-Hamlet Hamlet 


Belated Reveller — Hello, 


Central—hello, I say! Give me 


tiverside 8888. 


Central — Riverside 8888? (a 
pause)—Why that’s your own 


number! 
Belated Reveller—I know it. 


know it—I just wanted to have a 


li'l soliloquy. 
—Princeton Tiger 





NTO. THE VaLLEY” 6f “DEBT = 
> ROWED fie ‘FOUR “HUNDRED = 





“T’ll help you with that Math., 
Joe; Ive got it all here in a nut 
shell.” 

Voice from Other Room—O! 
You’ve memorized it, eh? 

ANNAPOLIS Loa 





People who live in glass houses 
shouldn't. 
—Strevens Tecnu Srone MILb 


“Little Bow Peep,” said the 
violinist, as he drew his bow 
across his fiddle. 

VANDERBILT MaAsQuERADER 


“You'd never think this car was 
a second-hand one, would you?” 
“No; it looks as if you had 
made it yourself.” 
—Tir Brrs 


Inebriate—“Shay, frien’, 
drink?” 

Sober—‘ Nope.” 

Inebriate—*(Hic)—’en hold 
thish pint till can tie ole shoe- 
shring.” 

—VANDERBILT MAsQUERADER 





Heard in the Village 


Arty—IVhy is an artist like 
a small apartment? 

AvtTuorta—And how should 
I know, dear fellow? 


Arty — Because, foolis h 
wrench, they are both a little 
fat. Sparton Spasms 





' Horatio—My land o’ liv- 
ing, dear fellow, and do they? 

ii —SPARTAN Spasms 
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“Was I drunk last night?” 
“Were you? You took your hat 
off and went around taking a col 
lection for the Dead Sea.” 
Wisconsin Octopus 


George—What a smooth gear 
shift you have on your car. 
Hey, will you take 
your hand off my knee. 


N. Y. Mepiey 


Georgette 


“Where were you during the 
sixth and seventh dances last 
night ?”’ 

“Jack was showing me some 
new steps.” 

“Were they very hard?” 

“Oh, no, we had cushions.” 

Vassar VAGABOND 


First Co-ed—Did you go riding 
with Billy last night? 

Second Co-ed—Yes. 

First Co-ed—Well, what do 
you think of him? 

Second Co-ed—Well, he’s either 
a gentleman or a fool. 

-~VANDERBILT MaAsQureRADER 














Voice oN THE PHoNE—You 
have become the father of trip- 
lets. 

Istanp Hermit—You’ve got 
the wrong number, lady. 
—MicuigaANn GARGOYLE 





“What's become of the tattooed 
beauty?” 

“She had her face lifted and 
it threw all-her pictures out of 
focus.” 

Vassar VAGABOND 
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It was the day before the 
The captain of the 
yacht was talking to the mate. 
“IT wish,’ said John Paul 
Jones, “that we had a swifter 
boat.” “Oh, that’s all right,” 
jokingly responded his wag- 


big race. 


gish subordinate. “Tale her to 
the dock and make her fast.” 
Bluff old sea dog though he 
was, the captain blushed a fiery 
red and grinned sheepishly. 
—Wituiams PureLe Cow 


Bad to Worse 


Skippy—I saw a man swallow 


a sword. 
Dippy—That’s nothin’, I saw 
a man inhale a camel. 


Texas RANGER 


We'll Bite 
“Who was Moses’ father?” 
“Hmmm-m-m, dunt esk.” 
—WesterRN Reserve Rep Car 








From now on, 


Tuirty-On: 


my boy, I want you to bear 
down. 
31 I say, {mos, what do 
you take me for, a Duck? 
CALIFORNIA PELICAN 


Mu Do you believe in mind 
reading ? 

Wu Mu—yYes. I was introduced 
to a chorus girl the other night 
and she slapped my face 


RENSSELAER Pup 


Not Wanted 
“Why didn’t you accept that 
engagement ring from Bob last 
night?’ 
“I don’t care for second-hand 
jewelry.” 
—Trxas RANGER 





I have a wrench 


Tue Wir 
in my knee, fair Pythagoras. 
Tue Wac—Forsooth, knave, 
hie thee away and procure the 
magnet that we may extract 
the tool. 
V. 


M. I. Snireer 















































LANTERN ALL LIT UP 
“RYING TO FIND ITS WAY 
HOME INTHE DARK. 


——$ => —_—— 


“Niele si 

| sy as 
Hic lN 4 , rs eS 

: GH WATS RACING IN > 

TIMES THIS 1S SOME — 


CALLED HE DERBY’. 













































TAE STEN FAMuy our FOR 
A STROLL. 
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LITTLE SovkRe CUCUMBER 
PicKLE SINGING A LOVE- 
SoxnG To xTS iy 
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Saturday—The Mayfair dance 


at the Ritz. My Dear, more fun; 
more people killed! And more 
naive notables that you could 
shake a_ spotlight at. Peggy 


Hopkins Joyce, herself in person, 


in a rose evening gown; Helen 
Hayes in black; Betty Starbuck 
in a darling blue lace gown; 


Helen Ford in a gorgeous white 


creation trimmed with pearls; 


Louise Groody also in white with 
and 
Coakley 
bouquet of 


eves ! 


a marvelous Spanish shawl 
jade 
with an 


earrings; Marion 
exquisite 
orchids. ] 
Later to the 


wore green 


Dizzy Club. 
o> 


TD: ar, 
You may 


Sunday—Swimming, my 
and on October 2nd! 
or may not know it, but this is 
the hottest Sunday we have had 
blizzard of °88. Dined 
Lodge. How the old 

changed! Forty-five 
minutes from Broadway flappers 
and their sheiks, and such jig- 
gling and wiggling on the floor 
I’ve never seen. There ought to 
be a law against the double step 
and sticking out elbows! 


since the 
at Post 


place has 


~ 


oad 
— The 








Monday opening of 


“Sidewalks of New York.” One 
or two good numbers and Ray 
Dooley stopping the show. 


Among those 
Al Smith, 
immensely. 


present: Governor 
who seemed to enjoy it 
Also our own Mavor 


Jimmie and my favorite play- 
wright, Eugene O'Neill. Danced 
at Montmartre. Deadly dull. 


Why don’t they have openings at 
the end of the week when the 
supper clubs are livelier? 

,, 
Ys a ad 
Tuesday—“Yes, 





Yes, Yvette.” 


My opinion is “no, no!” One 
piece called “My Lady,” which 
sounded very, very reminiscent. 


4 i i 
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Wednesday—Shopped all 


day 
a set of stun- 
Woolworth’s; 


and finally bought 
ning earrings in 


also stopped in at Brook’s to buy 
a birthday 


present for a 
friend and, My Dear, who do 
you suppose I there—Jack 


Dempsey himself in person, in a 


boy 


saw 


green suit. Wouldn't that slay 
you! 
em™s 
mS 

Thursday — Opening of The 
Mirador, one of my _ favorite 
places. Didn't recognize a soul. 
Afterwards, slumming at the 
Parody Club; Jimmy Durante is 


funnier than ever. 










Bt ed 


The Six Best Steppers 
“Playground in the Sky” 

(Sidewalks of New York) 
“Headin’ for Harlem” 

(Sidewalks of New York) 
“Pack Up Your Blues” 

(Yes, Yes, Yvette) 
“My Lady” (Yes, Yes, Yvette) 
““A Cradle in Carolina’ (no show) 
“Varsity Drag” (Good News) 





The auto lamp post for assist- 


ing night birds home. 




















HERE IS A GOOD BET 


Have you ever tried Listerine after shav- 
ing? You will like it. 


We are so certain of this that we are 
willing to risk the cost of this page to tell 
you about it. 


After your next shave, just douse Lis- 
terine on full strength ae note 
results. Immediately, your skin 
will tingle with new life and 





vigor. Then, over your face will steal a 
lingering and delightful sense of coolness 
such as you have never known before. 
And as it cools, Listerine also heals 
takes the smart and burn out of tiny 
wounds left by the razor and lessens the 
danger of infection. Go ahead and 
try Listerine this way. We dare 
you. Lambert Pharmacal Com 


t. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 


os » 
pany, < 
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MOLLE 


-MO-LAY- 


For SHAVING 
WITHOUT 


BRUSH OR LATHER 





Just Try This 


Wash your face to re- 
move dust and dirt, apply 
MOLLE with finger tips, 
shave once-over and then 
dry your face. 












It’s a revelation in quick, 
easy shaving with perfect 
face comfort. One tube 
will convince you. 











Journey by Sea, Train, Auto or 
Air in health and comfort. Moth- 
ersill’s promptly ends the faintness 
and nausea of Travel Sickness. 3,4 
7sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or dire@ 
The Mothersili Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 
Load 























zine in Americe— 


NDER—sparkling with ta- 
educational. Best fiction. 
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Golfing Terms Illustrated: “A Bad Stance.” 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 21) 


her considerable experience and 
talent to a play, it is only the 
Prohibition law that keeps the 
author and director from going 
right out and getting a welcome 
and comforting dose of delirium 
tremens. 

The leading réle is entrusted 
to Miss Miriam Hopkins, who is 
not without a measure of skill 
and who is possessed of an even 
greater measure of talent for 
looking plausible in her undies. 


III 


Te opening attraction at the 

attractive new Erlanger Thea- 
ter is George M. Cohan’s music 
show, “The Merry Malones.” 
Before apprising you of the 
show, I want to give Dr. Erlan- 
ger a good notice all his own. 
With a new theater and a Cohan 
musical comedy, you'd have 
thought the doctor would have 
followed the custom of the newer 
generation of managers and pro- 
ducers and charged at least 
twenty-five dollars apiece for 
seats. But did he? He did not. 
He nicked the trade for just 
$3.85, the priee of his seats on 
an ordinary night. The showmen 
of Mr. Erlanger’s day, for all 
that was said against them, didn’t 
swindle the public with graft 
prices, and Mr. Erlanger has 
stuck to the old tradition. I 


—Passinc SHow 


therefore am glad to give him this 
encomium for his scrapbook. 

The exhibit on view at his 
playhouse is a fast, self-kidding, 
amusing affair, with the genial 
Mons. Cohan himself, in excellent 
form, at the head of the troupe. 
It will divert you, and I commend 
it to your august attention. 


IV 

W»: can get rid of the rest of 

the day’s business without 
delay. ‘“Jimmie’s Women,” by 
Myron C. Fagan, author of last 
year’s nonesuch, “The Little 
Spitfire,” is fully up to the mark 
of the latter. “Speakeasy,” by 
the MM. Knoblock and Rosener, 
is melodramatic tripe. “Black 
Velvet,” by Willard Robertson, is 
balderdash. “The Uninvited 
Guest,” by Bernard McOwen, is 
the same. And “The Shannons 
of Broadway,” by James Glea- 
son, is a feeble attempt to wise- 


crack a mildewed comedy into 
life. 









cs UGE 


William Frye—age ninety years, 

Justified his neighbors’ fears: 

They prophesied in early youth 

He'd die from drink—they told 
the truth. 
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Judging the Stars 
(Continued from page 16) 
“Mac’ll Do.” In the midst of 
cheers the agile Californian bit 
his thin lips and with assertion 
said, “I'll fight ‘til the lower 


regions freeze!” I guess Hell is | 


still unfrozen and Mac has 
thawed out consid rably! 
Despite the fact that the coun- 
try is submerged in the moisture 
of prohibition, he would hand us 
the belying conclusion that it’s 
dry. Just behold this dreamer! 
The man who would be king! 
The rail executives thought he 
was excess baggage while he was 
running the railroads for the 
government. Now it appears to 
me that the Democratic party 


thinks the same and Bill is | 


definitely sidetracked, while smil- 
ing Al Smith may be whizzing by 
on the Empire Express. 

This is the Wilsonian sprout 
who so dolefully hummed after 
the last Dem fracas, “California, 
here I come—right back to where 
I started from—etc.” And that 
was no march of triumph either. 
While renouncing the velvet seat 
of the presidency, he impliedly 
condemns _ the same opposing 
forces in the party. He might 
take Meredith of Iowa by the 
hand as his stepchild and legal 
heir to his political blunderings. 
Perchance he is casting a tele- 
scopic eye at the Treasury job 
again. 

You say you have renounced 
the presidency in favor of party 
solidarity and at the same time 
you split said party wide open 
by recriminations against Tam- 
many Hall. It’s humorous. It 
even smacks of the story of the 
sour grapes. 

Frankly, Bill, in my opinion 
vou have golden qualities. You 
belong in big business instead of 
small politics. Give us another 
Hudson Tubes. How = about 
financing peace as you did war? 
The preside ney is a charming 
girl, but she’s as fickle as a dizzy 
blonde during courtship. It’s 
preferable to sing a love refrain 
to Lady Industry. 


A scientist at the British As- 
sociation suggests that jazz 
originated in the pulsating rhythm 
of protoplasm 10,000 generations 
ago in the primeval oceans. It 
seems rather late to do anything 
about it now. 

—Lonpon Opinion 

















Before you lather up 
-——<FRY THiIS-— 


a EVERY MAN with a stiff beard, the morning shave is a 
major operation! The secret of a quick, smooth shave lies in 
softening that stubble first. Here’s a sure and easy way to do it. 


1 Apply Hinds Cream 
generously to the beard be- 
fore you lather up or wet 
the face. Rub it in vig- 
orously for two or three 
seconds, 


2 Make your lather 
from your regular 
soap right over the 
Hinds Cream while 
itis still wet. Do not 
rub it in; it’s not nec- 
essary. You save 
that time. 


3 After shaving, rub in a 
little more Hinds Cream 
when the skin is dried. 
You'll find your skin won- 
derfully soft, relaxed and 
well groomed for the day. 


ou will never know the meaning of a comfortable shave un- 
Yui you have tried this simple method. Men who have tried 
it are insisting on having their personal bottles of Hinds Cream 
beside soap and razor each morning. 


Made by A. S. HINDS CO., a division of Lehn & Fink Product 
In Canada: A.§. Hinds Co. (Canada) Limited. Distributed by Lehn & Fink 





LEHN & FINK, INC., Sole Distributors 
Dept. 737, Bloomfield, N. J. : 
I WANT to enjoy a smooth shave for once! 


: Send me that sample bottle of Hinds Honey 
Floney EAA lmond. | 34 Simons Cre 


CREAM 


This coupon not good after November, 1928. 


BEFORE AND AFTER SHAVING ait @ &-09.P.Co., 9987 
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He’s the Lucky One 


1 Others 
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Pay 


vorrhea's Price 


f 
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He Sees His Dentist, Often 


How foolhardy it is to risk health, when just a 
little care will safeguard you against the attack 
of dread Pyorrhea and troubles that begin with 
neglected teeth and gums. 


Be on the safe side. Have your dentist ex- 
amine teeth and gums at least twice a year. 
Start using Forhan’s for the Gums, today! 


Receiving toll from 4 out of 5 after 40 (thou- 
sands younger), Pyorrhea ravages health. Its 
poison sweeps through the system often causing 
many serious ailments. 


If used regularly and in time, Forhan’s pre- 
vents Pyorrhea or checks its course. It firms 
gums. It makes teeth white and protects them 


against acids which cause decay 


Start using 


night 


Get a tube, 


See your dentist every six months 
Forhan's for the Gums, morning and 
Teach your children this good habit 
today .. . All druggists, 35¢ and 60c 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D.S. 


Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


More Than a Tooth Paste. ... It Checks Pyorrbea 











Statement of the ownership, management, circulation, etc., 
required by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, of “Judge,” 
published weekly at New York, N. Y., for October ist, 1927, 
State of New York, County of New York. 

Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State and 
county aforesaid, personally appeared Fred L. Rogan, who, 
having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and says 
that he is the Business Manager of the “Judge,"’ and that the fol- 
lowing is, to the best of his knowledge and belief, a true state- 
ment of the ownership, management (and if a daily paper, the 
circulation), ete., of the aforesaid publication for the date 
shown in the above caption, required by the act of August 24, 
1912, embodied in section 411, Postal awe and Regulations, 
printed on the reverse of this form, to wit: 1. That the names 
and addresses of the publisher, editor, managing editor, and 
business manager are: Publisher, Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
627 West 43rd Street, New York City, N. Y.; Editor, Norman 
Anthony, 627West 43rd Street, New York City, N. Y.; Manag- 
ing Editor, Norman Anthony, 627 West 43rd Street, New York 
City, N. Y.; Business Manager, Fred L. Rogan, 627 West 
43rd Street, New York City, N. Y. 2. That the owner is: 
Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 627 West 43rd Street, New York 
City, N. Y.; Vernal W. Bates, 46 George Street, New Haven, 
Conn.; William Green, 627 West 43rd Street, New York City, 
N. Y. 3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees, and other 
security holders owning or holding | per cent or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: None. 
4. That the two paragraphs next above, giving the names of 
the owners, stockholders, and security holders, if any, contain 
not only the list of stockholders and security holders as they 
appear upon the books of the company, but also, in cases 
where the stockholder or security holder appears upon the 
books of the company as trustee or in any other fid 
relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom suc 
trustee is acting, is given; also that the said two paragraphs 
contain statements embracing affiant’s full knowledge and 
belief as to the circumstances and conditions under which 
stockholders and security holders who do not appear upon the 
books of the company as trustees, hold stock and securities 
ina anny other than that of a bona fide owner; and this 
affiant no reason to believe that any other , aSSOCLaA- 
tion, or corporation has any interest, direct or indirect, in the 
said stock, bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him. 

Fred L. Rogan, Business Manager. Sworn to and sub- 
scribed before me this 22nd day of September, 1927. Sadie M. 
Nilan, Notary Public, Queens County Clerk’s No. 1268. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1928). 
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“This is a fool-proof oil stove on an entirely new principle, 


Madam. 


Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 19) 


Keaton knows his 
as well as Chaplin, but 


tragic muse. 
medium 


he, too, will tug at your heart- 
strings with long periods of de- 


spair. 

The comedians are the bright- 
est fellows in Hollywood, but 
they all seem to fall into this idea 
as soon as they make money and 
become well known. Being funny 
isn’t enough. They want to show 
Per- 
sonally, I can ery for any ham- 
actor if the music is sufficiently 
banal and the lights are just right, 
but it takes hard work to get a 
real jovial guffaw from this dia- 
phragm. While it is no original 


that they are great actors. 





I’ve just sold one to the lady in the neat house.” 


—GAYETY 


discovery on my part, I think the 
clown is always the greater artist. 
If W. C. Fields 
Griffith ever go back on me I 
shall give up and cease going to 
see motion pictures. And, unless 
he reforms, I shan’t bother with 
Harry Langdon any more, which 
certainly the 
stock. 


T= “Rhapsody in 


concerto written by 
Gershwin and frequently played 
by Paul Whiteman and his or- 
chestra, has taken the place of 
the Dying Swan toe dance as the 
piece de resistance of movie pro- 


and Raymond 


lowers Langdon 


Blue,” a 
George 


logues. 


The stage managers are 
not content to just play the thing, 
but with their devilish ingenuity 





“What's the matter with your dachshund?” 
“Oh, nothing. My wife wants me to remember something!” 


—Passtine SHow 
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they contrive any number of in- 
terpretative numbers. Last week 


the 


dance rs’ 


was toe inning. 
With a blue moon for a_ back 
drop, and a quiet little woman 


sitting in the scenes playing the 
Rhapsody, three dancers under- 
took to interpret this jazz com- 
position as representing the con- 
flict music: 
the Prince of Pilsen, William 
[ell and Poet and Peasant Over- 
tures and those things) and Pop- 
ilar music (Blue Skies, etc.) 
Well, it was great. With the 
opening notes of the number the 
curtain went up and disclosed 
two tramps asleep. They looked 
natural enough, except that they 
were in the center of the stage in- 
stead of on park benches and that 
they were wearing nothing but 
flimsy underthings instead of 
Ginsberg specials. Then just as 
the well-dressed Broadway 
tomans began to earn their pay 
a young filly, similarly undressed, 
leaping on the 
manner of 


between Classical 


came stage in 
Lillian 


Gish fluttering into the dining- 


somewhat the 


room of the Algonquin hotel. 
from then on, things just went 
from bad to worse until either 
Mr. Goldberg (representing C 
music) or Mr. Fietlebaum (rep- 
resenting P music) won the 


fluttering filly and proved what- 
ever it was they were proving. 
Fortunately the little lady play- 
ing the concerto hurried through 
to a quick finale and just saved 
the Mark Strand the 
customer. 


loss of a 


Celebrating 


“My dear,” said the old man, 
tenderly, “to-day is our diamond 
wedding, and I have a little sur- 
prise for you!” 

“Yes?” said the 
wife. 

He took her hand in his. ‘You 
see this engagement ring I gave 
you seventy-six years ago?” 

“Yes?” said the expectant old 
lady. 

“Well, I paid the final instal- 
ment on it to-day, and I am 
proud to announce that it is now 
altogether yours!” 

—Pirrsspurcu TErLeGRAPH 


DICZY NIVEL 5 


They call her Lena, because 
she’s always up against it. 


silver-haired 





Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 











Chew delicious Dentyne and keep your teeth snowy 


ENTYNE 


i Hhorsz always notice your teeth when 


you smile. Don’t let them grow dull or discolored. 


white. You'll love the Dentyne flavor. 








UZZT 






In the heap bye and bye. 





Judge pays $5 for each 


one printed. 


Theatrical 
have to be rather cruel. 


sometimes 
One day 
a somewhat faded woman called 
to apply for the position of chorus 
girl. 


“Sorry,” 


agents 


said the agent, tact- 
fully; “you're too late.” 

The knowing this 
was not true, burst into a volume 
of abuse, ending with, “I don’t 
believe I’m too late at all.” 

“Oh, yes, you are,” said the 
agent. “About fifteen years.” 
—Tir Bits 


applicant, 











No time for manicure? 
you can clean, trim and file nails, 
with the handy pocket manicure, 
Gem or Gem Jr. Fits vest-pocket or 
vanity box. At cutlery counters 
everywhere. 


THE #. C. COOK C2., 


In a jiffy 


3 Beaver St.. Ansonia, Conn. 












Gem Clippers 








Over 100 Famous People in 


Celebrities’ 


Number 
of 


JUDGE 
Out Next Week! 























inside and 
out 


fapply and 


gargle 


Absorbine s" 


THE ANT SEPTIC LINIMENT 


At all DRUGGISTS $1.25 
Send fov free trial bottle 


W. F.YOUNG, Inc., Springfield, Mass 








Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 26 


3 5 6 7 9 
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Say “*Bayer’’ - Insistl 


For Colds 
Pain 
Neuralgia 


DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


Accept only a 
Safe Bayer package 


whichcontains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Baver Maru 
facture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicvlicacid 


Headache 
Lumbago 
Rheumatism 




















Nothing better for sluggish appe tite th: an 
Abbott's Bitters. Sample by mail, 
, W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, 


NPS 
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Submitted by B. B. Bushing, Indiana; 
e 4 Chinese, 4 Indians and 2 Englishmen? 


Horizontal 
What is - ep enmeats lled i) hat do some folk se for a drive 
Where do monks live? hat kind of dogs have no ears? ; 
What part of spe represents act 20. I rhe frodt = g around the house when fathe 
What was the first name of a famous Highland was a boy? 
What are women politician 
What is divorce? 
Name a month of the , 
What brought hon ‘ ndbergh? 
What is the last k id to get to school? 
What does your nose know? (Plural.) 
What is a silly thing to do in a night club? 
What does a thief call a detective? 
What follows the queen wherever she goes? 
What is noticeable about all actors? 
What do criminals dodge in Chicago? 
What is a South African Bantu? 
What can be found in a Ford any Sunday after- 


» 
> 
freebooter? 
What do flighty young men get’ 
What would the Kaiser have gotter 
his place in the sun? 
Name a preposition 
What could you call a shy yo 
never get wise? 
If money makes the 
stop 
What is a kittenish thing t 
What is just a little one? 
What must you have to appreciate music? 
What birds are similar to gulls? (Plural 
Name a kind of rat trap. 
How do political opponents look to conservat 
politicians? 
What often makes a hit with the school teacher? 
What has every stubborn jackass done in his day? 
What do critics love to do? 
What kind of person prefers the primrose path? 
Name an adverb that refers to the past 
What kind of t 
4 is not gene erally accredited with “‘takir 


noon 
What well-known tree is found in Europe and 
America 
What is the call of the wild golfer? 
Name a book by H. Rider Haggard. 
What is an African Bantu at the age of seventy? 
What supports the frame of a boat? 
What does it take to get married? 
What verb means “‘to s ipply what 
Who bury their mistakes? (abbr 
Name an exclamation 
What was a definite article in Old England? 


n "9 
ype is often used for emphasis? is wanted’’? 


Wha ut did the boys do in the past generation for 
a kiss? 

What drink does Judge, Jr. never talk about? 

What is Alexander called in the history books? 


Whe saleed Cain o lene time ans? ' Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 


Wi t kind of tree horizontal 17? 
BIS 


What is noted for its prominent tooth? 
Where should the Prince of Wales stay? 
Wh at is three-in-< e? 
Name a ) pamenns prone 
Name something sheepish 
Name a kind of slipper worn in 
What has the U. 8. A. been s 

passed? This is a 
What has the last word 
What is the er 

} 


\} j 
What should 
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Vertical 
What would officials have to do to fill the jails if 


prohibition were enforced? 
What runs and leaves tracks behind? 
What is a deer thing? 
Who is a regular cut up? 
What was Samson? 
What message does the messenger boy rarely ever 
run? 
What usually gets loaded about October 1st? 
What is half the square of a type? 
What goes around a foot? 
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Favorable Weather 
Marcella—Haven't I 


been fair to you? 


always 


but I want 
fair and warmer. 
—Younastown TELEGRAM 


Waverly—Perhaps, 
you to be 





Ailing Person—This tonic is 
no good. 
“What's the matter with it?” 
“All the directions it gives are 
for adults and I never had them.” 
—ANSWERS 


“What will become of 
who constantly 
mother’s skirts?” 

“He may 
artist.” 

—Bven Humor, 


a child 
clings to his 


become a_ trapeze 


Madrid 


It was dusk as she stopped at 
the roadside garage. 

“T want a quart of red oil,” she 
said. 

The man gasped and hesitated. 

“Give me a quart of red oil,” 
she repeated. 

“A q-quart of r-r-red oil?” 

“Certainly,” she said. “My 
tail light has gone out!” 
Tit Birs 
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HE public preference for Raybestos brake 


lining is due to performance, wear and ex- 


ceptional quality. 


asbestos brake lining. 


cialists. 
enables 
brakes 


at all times 











Raybestos is the original 

It is 
It affords complete protection and 
you to be sure and certain of your 
under every condition. 











made by brake spe- 























Look for the Silver Edge. 
N THE RAYBESTOS COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn 


The Canadian R 
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s Co., Ltd., Peterboro ae, Ont 





Ra y be -stos- Bel aco, Ltd., London, Engla j 





JUDGE'S WEEKLY PUN CONTEST! 


A $25.00 WEEKLY PRIZE! 


Cs you think of a terrible 
pun? The worse the better! 
Take, for example, Exhibit A, at 


the left. This is the best we can 
do just at present. And we want 
bigger and worser puns! They 


And the 


will land a 


can’t come too terrible! 
worst one, each week, 
punishment, or prize, of $25.00! 
AND it will be illustrated by 
one of JupGe’s artists! 
AND it will be 
JUDGE. 
AN D—but see 


particulars ! 


printed in 


below for the 


CONDITIONS OF CONTEST 


For the worst pun submitted 
each week, Jupce will give a 
prize of $25. In case more than 
one contestant submits the same 
winning pun, each will 
the prize. 

Every pun received between 
Monday morning and Saturday 
at midnight will be considered 
for that week. JupGeE reserves 
the right to buy, at its regular 
rates, any puns that do not win 
prizes. Any number of puns 
may be submitted by the same 
person, 


Send in your pun on a postal 


receive 





card, or a sheet of paper the 
same size as a postal card. 

No Puns Will Be Returned! 

There is no closing date for 
this contest, as all entries will be 
judged for the week during 
which they are received. 

The winning puns, and any 
others that Jupce may buy, will 
be illustrated and will appear in 
subsequent issues of JupGer. 

The prize will be sent to the 
winner at the end of.each week. 

Address all entries to the Pun 
Editor of Jupce, 627 West 43rd 
Street, New York City. 
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Is It Pure? 


In a Few Minutes 
With a DETECTOL 
ANY ONE 

CAN TELL 


DETECTOL is a Pocket 
Chemical Set Anyone can 
operate. Detects Wood Al- 
cohol and other Impurities 
in Beverages, Extracts, Sni- its, 

etc. by the “Schiff” 
test--the best 
known to 
_ science. 


Address Dept. J. 3 
The DETECTOL MFG. CO., Inc. 
Laboratories: Carlstadt, N. J. 
New York Office: 212 W. 22nd St. 
Phone: Chelsea 1069 
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I wonder why 
she wears such | jon 
a daringly low 
| V-neck gown. 





She 

probabl 
won the 
right to wear 
that letter at 
Vassar. 





Frank Mara, New York City 


High Hat 
(Continued from page 11) 
Judgette and Eddie Buzzell was 
once labeled “Mac,” but after 
seeing the legs sticking out from 
under the table on the left side 
of the room entitled Judge, Jr., I 
was so incensed at the libel that 
I drew in another pair of legs 
myself! ... In the lower corner 
of the picture you wil see 
Charles Monroe Olsen, who is 
none other than George’s son. ... 
He is only six weeks old and 
George says that he can’t even 

play a saxophone yet. 


a. 


Speaking of openings: Also 
took in Jimmy Durante’s opening 
at the Parody. . . . To my mind 
it is one of the greatest crimes in 
New York City that an artist, 
like Durante, should have to 
appear before a bunch of ham 
and eggers who don’t even know 
what he is talking about and 











Winner of Judge’s Balloon Contest No. 7 








laugh very loudly at him because 
they’ve heard that he is scream- 
ingly funny. . . . Why doesn't 
some great philanthropist, like 
Otto Kahn, put Jimmy in a real 
place? 


Pe 


Some hot shows in town now3 
one especially—Eddie Dowling’s 
“Sidewalks of New York.” No 
wonder he is the white-haired boy 
of the common people. . . . He 
sure does know his onions! And 
his taking the three old-timers, 
Thornton, Fagan and Sable and 
giving them an act, shows that his 
heart is in the right place. . . 
Long live Eddie Dowling! 


oe 


And speaking of good shows, 
I would like to tell the cock-eyed 
world to watch the young come- 
dian in “Good News’’—one Gus 
Shy by name. . . . He is the 
best comedian on Broadway right 


this minute! 
Hyp ~ 
7 


Pseudonym” 

He looks swell 
with that new 
i’seudonym, 








“You know, Minnie, somehow that house seems familiar.” 
“Why, you chump, that’s our home!” 
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What About Your 


What do you do with your 

spare time? That is the 

secret of most failures—too 
much spare time! 


Take the case of Oscar 
Whimpersniff, pictured at the 
right. For years Mr. Whimper- 
sniff was considered a failure. 
During his spare time he tested 
old alarm clocks. Later he 
repaired buggy whips and once 
secured employment as a chew- 
ing-gum taster. He also com- 
plained of broken arches. But 
did it get him anywhere? Oh, 
no; it didn’t get him anywhere. 

Some times people would ask 
Mr. Whimpersniff what he did 
with his spare time. He didn’t 
know. He couldn’t tell his 
spare time from any other time. 
However, at the age of sixty, 
Mr. Whimpersniff began to sell 
Jupce. Up to this time he had 
never tried to use his spare time. 
The first day he brought in an 
order for 100,000 subscriptions. 
The second day he increased his 
sale to half a million. The com- 


Spare Time? 


pany then sent him on a per- 
manent vacation where he now 
spends his time in gentle con- 
templation in his big airy 
padded cell. 

What do you do with your 
spare time? 

Would you like to make some 
money ? 

Does time hang heavy on 
your hands? 

Have you spots before your 
eyesP 


JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ine. 
627 West 43d St., New York 


Send me jupbcE for: 


WE THOUGHT SO 





2000 Hastily send us this coupon 
with the trifling sum indicated. 
Our weekly course will not 
help you any, but you won’t 
mind the spare time so much. 
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NOK SF 


“I’m glad I followed the advice 


of Mary Garden” 


Said Margery Bailey to Ed Wagner, 
between tennis matches at Forest Hills. 


Marvelous Mary Garden writes: 


“My teachers, Trabello and Richard Bartelemey, all 
impressed upon me the solemn warning that I must al- 
ways treat my throat as a delicate instrument. Yet every 
artist is under constant strain. Sometimes we get real 
relaxation in smoking a cigarette. I prefer Lucky Strikes 
—which both protects the throat and gives real enjoy- 


ment, 





“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
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